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Ahora bien, diseo el C^a, traedme, senor huSsped, aquesos 
libros, que los quiero ver. Qtie me pUice, respondiS el, y en* 
trandoj en m aposenio, sacd dil una fnaletiUa vieja cerrada 
con una cadenilla, y abri^ndolaj haM en eUa ires libros grandes 
if unos papeles de muy buena letra escrUos de mono.— Don 
Qu(xoT£> I^art I. Capitvb 32. . 

It is mighty well^ said the priest ; pray^ landlord^ bring me 
those booksj fbr I have a mind to see them. With all my 
hearty answel^ the host; and^ going to his chamber^ he 
brought out a little old doke-bag^ with a padlock and chain to 
it^ and opening it^ he took out three large yolumes, and some 
manuscript papers written in a fine character. — Jaktis's 
Translation, 
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THE ^£ART OP MID-LOTHIAN. 


CHAPTER I. 

'Tie tiie voice of the sluggard, I've heard him ooinplain, 
^ You have waked me too iooi!i» I must dumber again;" 
As the door on its hinges^ so be on bis bed. 
Turns his Bide> and his shoulders, and liis heavy head. 

Dr Watt. 


The mansion-house of Dumbiedikes^ to 
which we are now to introduce our readers» 
lay three or four miles*^no matter for the ex- 
acttopography-*-tothe80uUiwardofStLeo- 
nard's. It bad once borne the appearance 
of some little colebrity ; for the <<auld latrd,"* 
whose humours and pradks were often men- 
tioned in the ate«ho«is^s for about » mile 
round it, wpreransword» kc^t a good horiiey 
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and a brace of grey- hounds } brawled , swore^ 
and betted at cock-fights and horse-matches; 
followed Somerville of Druin*s haM^ks, and 
the Lord Ross's hounds, and called himself 
point device a gentlemim. But the line had 
been veiled of its splendour in the present 
proprietor, who cared for no rustic amiise- 
ments, and was as saving, timid, and retired, 
as his father had been at once grasping and 
selfishly extrava^ant,<*--daring, wild, and in- 
trusive. 

Dumbiedikes was what is called in Scot- 
land a single house ; that is, having Only 
one room occupying its whole breadth, 
each of which single apartments was illu- 
minated by six or eight 'Cross lights^ whose 
diminutive panes and heavy frames permit- 
ted scarce so much light to enter as shines 
through one well-constructed modem win- 
dow. This inartificial edifice, exactly such 
as a child would build with cards, having a 
steep r^6of flagged with coarse grey-stones 
instead of slates; a hal£>circular turret, 
battlemented, or, to use the appropirisrt^ 
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phrase, bartizan'd qd the topi served as a 
case for a narrow turnpike^stair, by whick 
an ascent was gained from storey to storey ; 
and at the bottom of the said turret, was a 
door studded with large-headed nails. Tbefe 
was no lobby at the bottom of the tower» 
and scarce a landing- place opposite to the 
doors which gave access to the apartments. 
One or two low apd dilapidated out houses, 
connected by a courtyard wall equally 
ruinous, surrounded the mansion. The 
court had been paved, but the flags being 
partly displaced, and partly renewed, a 
gallant crop of docks and thistles sprung 
up . between them, and the small garden, 
which opened by a postern through the 
wall, seemed not to be in a much more 
orderly condition. Over the low-arched 
gateway, which led into the yard, there 
was a carved stone, exhibiting some at« 
tempt at armorial bearings i and above the 
inner entrance hung» and had hung^ fo¥ 
many years, the mouldering hatchment, 
which announced that umquhile I^aurence^ 
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Dumbie, of Dmnbitid jIks^ bad been gather^ 
ed to his fathers in Newbattie kirk*yard« 
The approach to tiiis palace of pleasure, 
vpsis by a road formed by the rude frag^ 
ifients of stone gathered from the land, and 
it was smrounded by ploughed, but unin'* 
closed land. Upon a baulk, that is an un- 
ploughed ridge of land interposed among 
4he corn, th€ Laird'^s trusty palfrey was 
tethered by the bead, and picking a meal 
of grass. The whole argued neglect and 
dtscomfort ; the coosequence, however, 
of idleness and indifierence, not of poverty. 
In this inner court, not without a sense of 
bashfulnessandtimidity,stoodJeanieDeans, 
at an early hour in a fine spring morning. 
She was no heroine of romance, and there- 
fore looked with some curiosity and inte- 
rest on the mansion-house and domains, of 
which, it might at that moment occur to 
her, a little encouragement, such as women 
of all ranks know by instinct how to apply, 
might have made her mistress. Moreover, 
she was no person of taste beyond her time. 
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rank,, and country, and certainly thought 
the bouse of Dumbiedikes, though inferior 
to Holyroodbouse, or the palace at DaU 
keith^ was still a stately structure in its 
way, and the land a *^ very bonnie bit, if it 
were better seen to and done to,*' But 
Jeanie Deans was a plain,. true-hearted» 
honest girl, who, while she acknowledged 
all the splendour of her old admirer's habi« 
tatton and the value of his property, never 
lor a moment harboured a thought of do* 
ing the Laird, hitler, or herself, the in* 
justice, which many ladies of higher rank 
would not have hesitated to do to all three^, 
on much less temptation. 

Her present errand being with the 
Laird, she looked round the offices to 
see if she CQuld find any domestic to an* 
nouDce that she wished to $ee him. As 
all was silence, she ventured to open one 
do(H:;-^it was the old Laird's dog-ken* 
nell, now deserted, unless when occupied, 
as one or two tubs seemed to testify, as a, 
washing-house. She tried another — ^it wa^, 
the roofless shed where the hawk$;Were 
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oncelcept, as appeared from a perch or two 
not yet completely rotten, and a lure and 
jegsea which were mouldering on the wall. 
A third door led to the coaUbouse, which 
was well stocked. To keep a very good 
iire» was one of the few points of domestic 
management in which Dumbiedikes was po- 
sitively active ; in all other matters of do« 
mestic economy he was completely passive, 
and at the mercy of his house-keeper, the 
same buxom dame whom his father had 
Itmg since bequeathed to his charge, and 
who, if fame did her no injustice, had fea- 
thered her nest pretty well at his expence* 
Jeanie went on opening doors, like the 
second Calender wanting an eye, . in the 
castle of the hundred obliging damsels, 
until, like the said prince errant, she came 
to a stable. The Highland Pefisus, Rory 
Bean, to which belonged the single entire 
stall, was her old acquaintance, whom she 
had seen grazing on the baulk, as she fitil* 
ed not to recognize by the well-known an- 
oientridingfurniture and demi-pique saddle, 
which half hung on the walls, half trailed 
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on the litter. Beyond the " treviss," which 
-fcHrmed one side of the stall, stood a cow; 
who turned her head and lowed when 
Jeanie. came into the stable,, an appeal 
which her habitual occupations enabled 
herperfectly to understand, and with which 
she could not refuse complying, by shaking 
down some fodder to the; animal, which 
had been neglected like most things else is 
ihe castle of the sluggard* 

While she was accommodating ^ the 
milky mother*' with the food which she 
should have received two hour» sooner, a 
slip-shod wench peeped into the stable^ 
and perceiving that a stranger was employ- 
ed iii discharging the task which she, at 
length, and reluctantly, had quitted her 
slumbers to perform, ejaculated, -" Eb, 
sirs ! the Brownie ! the Brownie !" and fled^, 
yelling as if she had seen the devik 

To explain her terror, it may be necessa- 
ry to notice, that the old house of Dumbie- 
dikes had, according to report, been long 
haunted. by a Brownie, one of those fami- 

A % 
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liar spirits, who were believed in ancient 
times to supply the deficiencies of the or- 
dinary labourer— » 

" Whirl the long mop, and ply the airy flail.'* 

Certes, the convenience of such a super- 
natural assistant could have been nowhere 
more sensibly felt, than in a family where 
the domestics were so little disposed to 
personal activity i yet this serving maiden 
was so far from rejoicing in seeing a sup- 
posed aerial substitute discharging a task 
which she shoald have long since per£:>rm- 
jed her selfy that she proceeded to raise the 
family by her screams of horror, uttered as 
thick as^ if the Brownie had been flaying 
her. Jeanie, who had immediately resign- 
ed her temporary occupation, and followed 
the yelling damsel into the court-yard, in 
order to undeceive and appease her, was 
there met by Mrs Janet Balchristie, the fa- 
vourite sultana of the last laird, as scandal 
went«— the house-keeper of the present* 
The good-looking, buxom woman, betwixt 
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forty and fifty, (for such we described her 
at the death of the last laird) was now a 
fat, red-faced, old dame of seventy, oi 
thereabouts, fond of her place, and jea^ 
lous of her authority* Conscious that hef 
place of administration did not rest on so 
sure a basis as in the time of the old pro* 
prietor, this considerate lady had introdu** 
ced into the family the screamer aforesaid, 
who added good features and bright ey^ 
to the powers of her lungs. She made 
no conquest of the Laird, however, who 
seemed to live as if there was not another 
woman in the world but Jeanie Deans, and 
to bear no very ardent or overbearing affec-' 
tion even to her, Mrs Janet Balcbris^t 
tie, notwithstanding, had her own Uneasy 
thoughts upon the almost daily visits to 
Saint Leonard's Crags, and often, when the 
Laird looked at her wistfully and paueied, 
according to his custom before utterance, 
she expected him to say, " Jenny, I am. 
gaun to change my condition i** but she 
was relieved by *< Jwny, I am gaun to 
change my shoon/* ^ 
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Stilh however, Mrs Balctiristie regard- 
ed Jeanie Deans with no small portion 
of malevolence, the customary feeling of 
such persons towards any one who they think 
has the means of doing them an injury. 
But she had also a general aversion to any 
female, tolerably young, and decently well- 
l€K)king, who shewed a wish to approach 
the house of Dumbiedikes and the.proprie- 
tor thereof. And as she had raised her 
mass of mortality out of bed two hours 
earlier than usual, to eome to the rescue 
of her clamorous niece, she was ia such 
extreme bad humour against all and sundry, 
that Saddletree would have pronounced, 
that she harboured inimioitiam contra omne» 
fHortales. 

«* Wha the de*il are ye?" said the fat 
dame to poor Jeanie, whom she did liot 
immediately recognize, " scouping abou^fe 
a decent house at sic an hour in the morn- 
ing?* 

« It was ane wanting to speak to the 
Laird,** said Jeanie, who felt something of 
the intuitive terror which she . had for- 
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meriy entertained for this termagant, when 
sl^e was occasionally at Dumbiedikes on 
business of her father's. 

** Ane ? — And what sort of ane are ye ? 
— hae ye nae name ? — D*ye think his ho- 
nour has naething else to do than to speak 
wP iika idle tramper that comes about the 
town, and him in his bed yet, honest 
man ?" 

** Dear Mrs Balchristie,*' replied Jeanie» 
in a submissive^ tone, ** D'ye no mind me ? 
— d'ye no mind Jeanie Deans ?' 

** Jeanie Deans { f* said the termagant, in 
accents affecting the utmost astonishment $ 
then, taking two strides nearer to her, she 
peered into- her face with a stare of curio- 
sity, equally scornful and malignant — "I 
i^y Jeanie Deans indeed — Jeanie DeeviF, 
they had better hae ca*d ye ! — A bonnie 
spot o* wark your tittie and you hae niade 
put, murdering ae puir wean, and your 
light iimmer of a sister's to be hanged for't, 
as weel she deserves 1— 'And the like o* yott 
to come to ony honest man's house, and 
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want to be into a decent bachelor gentle* 
man's room at this time in the morning, 
and him in his bed ? — ^gae wa% gae waV 

Jeanie was struck mute with shame at 
the unfeeling brataUty of this accusation, 
and could not even find words to justify 
herself from the vile construction put upon 
her visits when Mrs Balchristie, seeing her 
advantage, continued in the same tone, 
^< Come, come, bundle up your pipes and 
tramp awa' wi' ye t — ^ye may be seeking a 
father to another wean for ony thing I ken* 
If it waurna that your father, auld David 
Deans, had been a tenant on our land, I 
would cry up the men*folk^ and hae ye 
dookit in the burn for your impudence.'' 

Jeanie had already turned her back, and 
was walking towards the door of the court- 
yard, so that Mrs Balchristie, to make her 
last threat impressively audible to her, had 
raised her stentorean voice to its utmost 
pitch. But, like many a general, she lost 
the engagement by pressing her advantage 
too far« 
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The Laird had been disturbed in his 
morning slumbers by the tones of Mrs BaU 
Christie's objurgation, sounds in themselves 
by no means uncommon, but very remark- 
able, in respect to the early hour at which 
they were now heard. He turned himself 
on the other side, however, in hopes the 
squall would blow by, when, in the course 
of Mrs Balchristie's second explosion o^ 
wrath, the name of Deans distinctly struck 
the tympanum of his ear. As he was, in 
some degree, aware of the small portion of 
benevolence with which his. housekeeper 
regarded the family at Saint Leonard's, he 
instantly conceived that some message from 
thence was the cause of this untimely ire, 
and getting out of his bed, be slipt as speedi« 
ly as possible into an old brocaded night* 

« 

gown, and some other necessary garments, 
clapped on his head his father's gold-laced 
hat, (for though he was seldom seen without 
it, yet it is proper to contradict the popular 
report, that he slept in it, as Don Quixotte 
did in his helmet), and opening the window 
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of his bed-room, beheld, to his grea;t asto- 
nishment, the well-known figure of Jeanie 
Deans herself retreating from his gate; 
while his housekeeper, with arms a-kkfibo^ 
fist clenched and extended, body erect, and 
haad shaking with rage, sent after her a 
volley of Billingsgate oaths. His choler 
Tose in proportion to the surprise, and, per^ 
haps, to the disturbance of his repose* 
^* Hark ye>'' he exclaimed from the win- 
dow, <* ye auld limb of Satan-— wha the 
de'il gies you commission to guide an.ho* 
nest man's daughter that gate ?^' 

Mrs Balchristie was completely caught in 
the manner. She was aware, from the un« 
usual warihth with which the Laird express^ 
ed himself, that he was quite serious in this 
matter, and sbe knew that, with all his in- 
dolence of nature, there were pdii^s on 
which he might be provoked, and that, be- 
ing provoked, he had in him something 
dangerous, which her wisdom taught her 
to fear accordingly. She began^ tbereforci 
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to retract bef false step as fast as she could. 
** She was but speaking for the house^s 
credit, and she couldna think of disturb- 
ing his honour in the morning sae early, 
when the young woman mighi as weel wait 
or call again ; and to be sure, she might 
make a mistake between the twa sisters, for 
ane o* them wasna sae creditable an ac- 
quaintance."* 

" Haud your peace, ye auld jade,'* said 
Dumbiedikes ; *' the warst quean e'er stude 
in their slioon may ca' you cousin, an' a' be 
true that I haye heard.— Jeanie, my woman, 
gang into the parlour-— but stay, that winna 
be redd up yet-— wait there a minute till I 
come doun to let ye in«-Dinna mind what 
Jenny says to ye." 

. ** Na, na," said Jenny, with a laugh of 
affected heartiness, << never mind me, l^ss— 
a' the warld kens my bark's waur than my 
bite — if ye had had an appointment wi' the 
Laird, ye might hae tauld me — I ami nae un 
civil person — ^gang your ways in bye, hin- 
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njf^ and she opened the door of the house 
with a master-key. 

<< But I had no appointment w^ the 
Laird/' said Jeanie, drawing back ; ^* I 
want just to speak twa words to him, and I 
wad rather do it standing here, Mrs BaU 
Christie.'* 

^* In the open court-yard ? — ^Na, na, that 
wad never do, lass ; we maqnna guide ye 
that gate neither-^And how's that douce 
honest man, your father ?" 

Jeanie was saved the pain of answering 
ihb hypocritical question by the appear- 
ance of the Laird himself. 

» Gang in and get breakfast ready/' said 
he to his housekeeper — ^* and, d'ye hear, 
breakfast wi' us yoursell^^e ken how to 
manage thae porringers of tea-water— and, 
hear ye, see abune a' that there's a gude 
fire.— :Weel, Jeanie, my woman, gang in 
bye — ^gan^ in bye, and rest ye." 

** Na, Laird," Jeanie replied, endeavour, 
ing as much as she could to express herself 
with composure, notwithstanding she stili 
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trembled, << I caima gang in — I have a lang 
day's darg afore me — I maun be twenty 
mile o' gate the night yet, if feet will carry 
me." 

♦* Guide and deliver us ! — ^twenty mile- 
twenty mile on your feet!" ejaculated 
DumbiedikeS) whose walks were of a very 
circumscribed diameter, — *< Ye maun ne* 
ver think of that — come in bye/' 

*^ I canna do that, Laird," replied Jeanie; 
" the twa words 1 hae to say to ye I can 
say here j forbye that Mrs Balchristie"— 

" The de'il flee awa* wi' Mrs Balchristie/' 
said Dumbiedikes, ^* and he'll hae a heavy 
lading o' hen I tell ye, Jeanie Deans, I am 
a man of few words, but I am laird at 
hame, as weel as in the field ; de'il a brute 
or body about my house but I can manage 
when I like, except Rory Bean, my powney; 
but I can seldom be at the plague, an' it 
binna when my bluid's up." 

" I was wanting to say to ye. Laird," 
said Jeanie, who felt the necessity of enter- 
ing upon her business, ** that I was gaun a 
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lang jouraey, outbye of my father's know- 
ledge." • 

*< Outbye his knowledge, Jeanie!>— Is that 
right ?— Ye maun think o't again — ^it*s no 
right)" said Dumbiedikes, with a counte- 
nance of great concern. 

<< If I were anes at Lunnon,'' said Jeanie, 
in exculpation, ^* I am amaist sure I could 
get means to speak to the queen about my 
sister's life/* 

<* Lunnon— and the qiieen-— and her sis- 
ter's life !'* said Dumbiedikes, whistling for 
very amazement — ** the lassie's demented.^*' 

<< I am no out o* my mind/' said she^ 
** and, sink or swim, I am determined to 
gang to Lunnon^ if I suld beg my way frae 
door to door — and so I maun, unless ye 
wad lend me a small sum to pay my ex- 
pences-— little thing will do it ^ and ye ken 
my lather's a man of substance, and wad 
see nae mail, far less you. Laird, come to 
loss by me." 

Dumbiedikes, on comprehending the na- 
ture of this application, could scarce trust 
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his ears — he made no answer whatever, but 
8t0od with his eyes rivetted on the ground. 

^ I . see ye are no fpr assisting me. 
Laird/' said Jeanie ; <* sae &re ye weet^ 
and gang and see my poor father as aften 
as you can — he will be lonely aneugh now.'' 

<< Where is the silly bairn gaun ?" said 
Dumbiedikes ; and, laying hold of her handf 
he led her into the house. '* It's no that I 
didna think o't before," he said, ^ but it 
sta.ck in my throat." 

'Thus speaking to himself, he led her 
into an old-fashioned parlour, shut the door 
behind them, and fastened it with a bolt. 
While Jeanie, surprised at this manoeuvre^ 
remained as. near the door as possible, the 
Laird quitted her hand, and pressed upon 
a spring lock fixed in an oak^pannd in the 
wainscot, which instantly dipped aside. 
An iron, strong-box was discovered in a re- 
cess of the wall ; he opened this also, and 
puUing out two or three drawers, shewed 
that they were filled widi . leathera-bags, 
full of gold and silver coin* 
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<< This is iny^bank, Jbanie lass/' he said, 
looking first at her, and then at the trea* 
pure, witb an air of grrat complacence,—- 
^ nane o' your goldsmith's biUs for me,— - 
Aey bring folk to ruin." 

Then suddenly changing his tone, he re^ 
solutety said,*— *^ Jeanie, I will make ye 
Jjady Dumbiedikes afore the sun sets, and 
ye may ride to Lunnon in your ain coach, 
if ye like.'' 

*^ Na, Laird," said Jeanie, <^ that can ne« 
ver be — my father's grief — ^my sister's situa-^ 
tion*-*the discredit to you—" 

** That's my business," said Dumbiedikes ; 
•* ye wad say naething about that if ye were 
na afule — and yet I like ye the better for't— 
ae wise body's aneugh in the married state. 
But if your heart's ower fu', take what siller 
will serve ye, and let it be when ye come 
back again — as gude syne as sune." 

^ But, Laird," said Jeanie, who felt the 
necessity c^ being explicit with so extraor- 
dinary a lover, ^^< I like another man better 
than you, and I caona marry ye." . . 
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<< Another man better than me, Jeanie ?" 
said Dumbiedikes — ^^ how is that possible i 
—It's no possible, woman~^ye hae kenn'd 
me sae lang." 

c *« Ay but. Laird,*' said Jeanie, with per- 
severing simplicity, ** I kenn'd him langen*^ 
^< Langer ?— ^It's no possible* It canna 
be } ye were born on the land. O Jeanie wo^ 
man, ye haena lookit— ye haena seen the 
half o' the gear.'' He drew out another 
drawer—** A* gowd, Jeanie, and there's 
bands for siller lent— And the rental book, 
Jeanie— clear three hunder sterling — de'il 
a wadset, heritable band, or burthen<~Ye 
haena lookit at them, woman— -And then 
my mother's wardrope, and my grandmo- 
ther's fi>rbye«— silk gowns wad stand on 
their ends, their pearlin-lace as fine as 
spider's webs, and rings and ear-rings to the 
boot of a' that — they are a' in the chamber 
of deas— Oh, Jeanie, gang up thestair, and 
look at them/' 

But Jeanie held fast her integrity, though 
beset with temptations, which perbsqps the 
of Dumbiedikes did not greatly err 
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in supposiug were those most affecting to 
her sex, 

"It canna be. Laird — I have said it — 
and I canna break my word till> him, if ye 
wad gie me the haill barony of Dalkeith, 
and Lugtdn into the bargain.^' 

^« Your word to hm^ said the Laird, 
somewhat pettishly ; <<but wha is he, Jeanie? 
— -wha is he ? — I haena heard his name 
yet — Come now, Jeanie, ye are but queer- 
ing us— -I am no trowing that ther^ is sic 
a ane in the waiid — ^ye are but making fa- 
8hion--«What is he ? — ^wha is he ?'* 
^ " Just Reuben Butler, that's schule-mas- 
ter at Libber ton," said Jeanie. 

" Reuben Butler ! Reuben Batleri*' echo- 
ed the Laird of Dumbiedikes, pacing the 
apartment in high disdain, — ^^ Reuben But* 
ler, the dominie at Libberton«-and a domi« 
nie-depute' too ! — Reuben, the son of my 
cottar !— Very weel, Jeanie lass, wilfu' wo- 
man will hae her way — Reuben Butler ! he 
hasna in his pouch the ^aliie o' the auld 
black coat he wears— -but it disna signify.** 
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And, as lie spoke, he shut successively, and 
with vehemence, the drawers pf his trea- 
sury. " A fair offer, Jeanie, is nae cause 
of feud — Ae man may bring a horse to the 
water, but twenty wuuna gar him drink — 
And as for wasting my substance on other 
folk's joes* ' 

There was ^ something in the last hint 
that nettled Jeanic's honest pride, — " I was 
begging nane frae your honour," she said ; 
"least of a' on sic a score as ye pit it on.~ 
Gude morniitg to ye, sir ; ye hae been kind 
to my father,, and it isna in my heart to 
think otherwise than kindly of you.'* 

So saying, she left the room without 

listening to a faint '* Put, Jeanie-— Jeanie 

'-i-stay, woman !" And traversing the court- 

yard with a quick step, she set out on her 

forward journey, her bosom glowing with 

- ... • 

that natural indignation and sh^me, which 
an honest mind feels at having subjected 
itself gto ask a favour, which had been un« 
expectedly refused. When out of the 
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Laifd's ground, and once more upon fhe> 
public road, her pace slackened, her an- 
ger cooled, and anxious anticipations of 
the consequence of this unexpected dis* 
appointment began to influence her with 
other feelings. Must ^he then actually 
beg her way to London ? ibr such seemed 
the alternative ; or must she turn back, 
and solicit her father for money ; and by 
doing so lose time, which was precious, be- 
sides the risk of encountering his positive 
prohibition respecting her journey? Yet 
she saw no medium between these alterna- 
tives i and, while she walked slowly on, was 
still meditating whether it wok not better 
to return. 

While she was thus in an txncertaintjr, 
she heard the clatter of a horse's hoofs, 
and a well-known voice calling her name. 
She looked round, and saw advancing to- 
wards her on a poney, whose bare back 
and halter assorted ill with the nightgown, 
slippers, and laced cocked-hat of the ri- 
der, a cavalier of no less importance than 
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Dumbiedikes himself. In the energy of 
his pursuitt he had overcome even the 
Highland obstinacy of Rory Bean, and 
compelled that self- willed palfrey to canter 
the way his rider chose ; which Rory, how- 
ever, perfbrtned with all the symptoms of re« 
luctance, turning his head, and accompany- 
ing every bound he made in advance with 
a side*long motion, which indicated his ex- 
treme wish t0 turn round, — a manoeuvre 
which nothing but the constant exercise of 
the Laird's heels and cudgel could possibly 
have counteracted. 

When the Laird came up with Jeanie, 
the first words he uttered were, — ^*« Jeanie, 
they say ane shouldna aye take a womaa 
at her first word ?" 

; " Ay^ but ye m^uwa* take me at mine,'* 
said Jeanie, looking on the ground, and 
walking qu without a pause* — << I hae but 
ae word to bestow on ony ane, and that's 
aye a true ane**' t 

. « Then/' said Dumbiedikes, " at least 
3fe sulda» aye take a man at hU first word. 


Al 
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Ye maunna gang this wilfu* gate sillerless, 
come o*t what like." — He put a purse into 
her hand. " I wad gie ydu Rory too, but 
he*s as wilfu* as yoursell, and he's ower 
weel used to a gate that maybe he and I 
hae gaen ower aften* and he'll gang nae 
road else." 

** But, Laird,* said Jeanie, *« though I 
ken my father will satisfy every penny of 
this siller, whatever there's o*t, yet I wadna 
like to borrow it frae ane that maybe thinks 
of something mair than the paying o't back 
again." 

« There^s just twenty-five guineas o%" 
said Dumbiedikes, with a gentle sigh, *• and 
whether your father pa3rs or disna pay, I 
make ye free till't without anottier word* 
Gang where ye like— ^do what ye like— and 
marry a' the Butlers in the country, gin 
ye like*-- And sae, gude morning to you,' 
Jeanie.** ^ 

<' And God bless you. Laird, wi* mony a 
gude morning,^ said Jeanie, her heart more 
softened by the unwonted generosity df 


TH£ HEART OF MID-LOTHIAN. 29 

ihis uncouth character^ than perhaps Butler 
might have approved^ had he known her 
feelings at that moment; ''and comfort, and 
the Lord's peace, and the peace of the 
worlds be with you, if we suld never meet 
again !*^ 

Dumbiedikes turned and warved his hand; 
and his poney, much more willing to return 
than be had been to set out, hurried him 
homewards so fast, that, wanting the aid of 
a regular bridle, as well as of saddle and 
stirrups, he was too much puzzled to keep 
his seat to permit of his looking behind, 
even to give the parting glance of a forlorn 
swain, I am ashamed to say, that the sight 
of a lover, run away with in night-gown and 
slippers and a laced-hat, by a bare-backed 
Highland poney, has something in it of a 
sedative, even to a grateful and deserved 
burst of affectionate esteem* The figure of 
Dumbiedikes was too ludicrous not to con- 
firm Jeanie in the original sentiments she 
entertained towards him. 

'* He's a gude creature," said she, " and 
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a kind — it's a pity he has sae inrillyard a 
powney/* And she ioimediately tarned ber 
thoughts to the important journey which 
she had commenced^ reflecting with plea* 
sure, that, acccMrding^to her habits of life and 
of undergoing fatigue, she was now amply 
or even superfluously provided with the 
means of encountering the expences of the 
road, up and down from London, and all 
other expenees wliateven 
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CHAPTER IL 

WImI iliMifs lukl wafwwKl tbougbti wOl did^ 

Into a lof er^i head t 
^ O mercy !'' to mywlf I cried, 

"^IfLnqrtbottldbedeadr' 

WOBMWOETB. 

Ik pursuing her solitary journey, our 
heroine, soon after passing the house of 
Dumbiedikes, gained a little eminence, 
from which, on looking to the eastward 
down a prattling brook, whose meanders 
were shaded with straggling willows and 
alder trees, she could see the cottages of 
Woodend and Beersheba, the haunts and 
habitation of her early life, and could dis- 
tinguish the common on whidi she had so 
often harded sheep, and the recesses of the 
rivulet where she had pulled rushes with 


* 
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Butler, to plait crowns and sceptres for her 
sister Effie, then a beautiful, but spoiled 
child, of about three years old. The recol* 
lections which the scene brought with 
them were so bitter, that, had she indulged 
them, she would have sate down and re- 
lieved her heart with tears. 

• • • _ . 

*' But Ikenn'd/' said Jeanie,"thatgreeting 
would do but little good, and that itwas mair 
beseeming to thank the Lord, f^fithadshew- 
ed me kindness and countenance by means 
of a man, that mony c^'ed a Nabal and churl, 
but .wha was free of his gudes to ine as ever 
the fountain was free of the stream. Aed 
1 nunded the . Scripture about the. sin of 
Israel at Mirebah, when the people mur^ 
mured, although Moses had brought water 
from the dry rock that the congregation 
might dri&k and live. Sae, I wad not truat 
mysell with another look at poor Wood»* 
end, for the very blue reek that came out 
of the lum-head pat me in mind of the 

■ 

/chajUge of marke|>days with us." j 
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< In this resigned and Christian temper 
she pursned her journey, until she ^as be- 

' yond this place of melancholy recollections, 
and not distant from the village where But- 
ler dwelt, which, with its old-fashioned 
church end steeple, rises among a tuft of 
trees, occupying the ridge of an emi- 

' nence' to the south of Edinburgh. At a 

' quarter of a mile's distance is a clumsy 
square tower, the residence of the laird, 
who, in former times, with the habits of 
the predatory chivalry of Germany, is said 
frequently to have annoyed the city of 
Edinburgh, by intercepting the supplies* 
and merchandize which came to the town 
from the southwards 

This village, its tower, and its church, 
did not lie precisely in Jeanie's road to* 
wards England ; but they were not much 
aside from it, and the village was- the 
abode of Butler. She had resolved to see 
him in the beginning of her journey, be- 
cause she conceived him the most pro 
per person to write to' her father coi^-. 

B2 
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cerning her resolution and her hi^es: 
There was probably another reason latent 
in her afiectionate bosom. She wished onee 
more to see the object of so early and so 
sincere an attachment, before commencing 
a pilgrimage, the perils of which die did not 
disguise from herself, although she did not 
allow them so to press upon her mind aa 
tQ diminish the strength and energy of her 
resolution. A visit to a lover from a young 
person in a higher rank of life than Jeanie^^^ 
would have had something forward and 
improper in its character. But the sim- 
plicity of her rural habits was inconsistent 
with these punctilious ideas of decorum, 
and no notion, therefore^ of impropriety 
crossed her imagmation, as,, setting out up- 
on a long journeyt she went to bid adieu to 
an early friend. 

There was stillanother motive that press- 
ed upon her mtnd with additional force as 
she approached the village. She had look* 
ed anxiously for Butler in the court-house, 
and had expected that certainly, in some 
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jpart of that eventful day* he would have 
appeared to biiog such countenance and 
support as he coidd give to his old friend, 
and the protector of his youth, even if her 
own claims were laid attide^ She knew, in* 
deed, that he was under a certain dq^e 
of restraint j but she still had hoped that he 
would have found means to emancipate 
himself from it, at least for one day. In 
short, the wild and wayward thoughts 
which Wordsworth has described as rising 
in an absent lover's imagination,' suggested 
as the only explanation of his absence, that 
Sutler must be very ill. And so much had 
this wrought on her imagination, that when 
she approached the cottage in which her 
lover occupied a small apartment, and 
which had been pointed out to her by a 
maiden with a milk-pail on her head, she 
trembled at anticipating the answer she 
might receive on enquiring for him. 

Her fears in this case had, indeed, only 
hit upon the truth. Butler, whose consti- 
tution was naturally feeble, did not soon 


96 TALES OF MT LANDLORD. 

recover the fatigue of body and distress of 
mind nrhich he had suffered, in consequence 
of the tragical 'events with which our nar- 
rative commenced. The painful idfea that 
his character was breathed on by suspicion, 
was an' aggravation to his distress. 

But the most cruel addition, was the 
absolute prohibition laid by the magi^rates 
on his holding any communicatlofi with 
Deans or his family. It had unfortunate- 
ly appeared likely to them, that some in- 
tercourse might be again attempted with 
that family by Robertson, through the me- 
dium of Butler, apd this they were anxious 
to intercept, or prevent if possible. The 
measure was not meant as a harsh or ihr 
jurioiis severity on the part of the magis- 
trates ; but, in Butler's circuipstances, it 
pressed cruelly hard. He felt he must be 
suflering under the bad opinion of the per- 
son who was dearest to him, from an impu^ 
tat'ion of unkind desertion, the most alien 
to his nature. 

This painful thought, pressing on a 
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frame already injuredt brought on a suc- 
cession of slow and lingering feverinh at- 
tacks, which greatly impaired his healthy 
and at length rdidered him incapable eveii 
of the sedentary duties of the schooli on 
which his bread depended. Fortunately, 
old Mr Whackbairn, who was the princip^ 
of the little parochial establishment, was 
sincerely attached to Butler. Besides that 
he was sensible of his merits and value as 
an assistant, which had greatly raised the 
credit of his little school, the ancient pe- 
dagogue, who had himself bei^n tolera« 
bly educated, retained some taste for clas- 
sic£^l lore, and would gladly relax atier the 
drudgery of the school wa3 over, \)y con- 
hing over ^ few pages of Horace or Juvenal 
with his usher. A similarity of taste begot 
kindness, and he, accordingly, saw Butler's 
increasing 4ebility with great compassibn, 
roused up his own energies to teachinjg' the 
school in the morning hours, insisted upon 
hisassistant's reposing himselt at that period, 

and, besides, supplied him with such com- 
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forts as the patient's situation req^ired> mA 
his own means were inadequate to compass. 

Such was Butler's situation, scarce able 
to drag bimseU* to the place where his 
daily drudgery must gain his daily breadi 
and racked with a thousand fearful antici- 
pattons concerning the fate of those wha 
were dearest to him in the world, when the 
trial and condemnation of Effie Deans put 
thecope*stone upon his mental misery. 

He had a particular account of these 
events from a fellow student, who resided if^ 
the s^me village, and who, having been pre* 
sent on the melancholy occasion, was able 
to place it in all its agony of horrors before 
his excruciated imagination. That sleep> 
should have visited his eyes, afler such a 
curfew-note, was impossible. A thousand 
dreadful visions haunted his imagination all 
night, and in the morning he was awakedl 
from a feverish slumber, by the only cii> 
cumstance which could have added to his 
distress — the visit of an intrusive ass. 
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This unwelcomte visitaiit wu no olher 
than BurthoUoe Saddletree. Tbe vmUhy 
and sapient burgher had kept hia appoint- 
ment at MacCroskie'Sy with Kumdamas 
and some other neighbours^ to discuss the 
Duke of Aigyle's speech) the justice of 
£ffie Deans's condemnation, and the impro* 
bability of her obtaining a reprieve. This 
sage conclave disputed high and drank 
deep, and on the next morning Bartholine 
fdity as he expressed it» as if his head was 
like a *^ cimfused progress of writts.^ 

To bring his reflective powers to their 
usual serenity. Saddletree resolved to take 
a morning^ ride upon a certain hackney, 
which he, Flumdamas, and another honest 
shopkeeper, combined to maintain by joint 
mibscHption, for oceasional jaunts for the 
purpose of business or exercise* As Saddle^ 
tree had two children boarded with Whacks 
bairn, and was, as we have seen» rather fond 
of Butler's society, he turned his palfrey*^ 
head towards libberton, and came» as we 
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have already said^ tx> give the unfortunate 
^ubh«r' that additional vi^saUMn, of which 
Imogene-complainfi so feelingly wb6n she 
saySf - • * 


• ♦ 


<< Fm spjrighted with a fool««> 
Sprightcd md angered worse.**- 

* • * 

: If any thing, could have added gall to 
bitterneaS) it was the choice which Saddle- 
tree made of a sutg^ect for his. prosing ha- 
rangues, being the trial of Efl^e Peans, 
and the probabitity of her being e^^ecuted. 
Every word fell on Butler's ear like the 

knell of a deatb- belUr qjp tjie Aotex>f a screech* 

* 

'OwK * . . • '>.. .-,.:. 

: Jeaiiie paused at the door. of her loyer'fi 
iiiimble abode' upon hearing the loud and 
pdmpousftones of Saddletree sounding firom 
the inner apartment, ^^ Credit me».ic will 
ibe sae, Mr Butler»-rU.Braady cannot aave 
hcf.^-^Sbe. maun gang dawn th6 Bowl wi* 
the lad in the pioted coat at her heels. 
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---I am sorry for the jOLSiie, but the law; 
sir, maua bae its course^- « 


• % 


Currat Lex," 

as the poet ha$ it, JnwhiDc of Horace's odes 
IkDownot." 

Here Butler groaoed, iti utter iiripatience 
Cif'the brutality and; ignorance which Bar- 
Iholine had contrived to amalgamate into 
jone sentence. But Saddletree, like otii^ 
proserin was. blei^d with -a' hi^y obtuse- 
ness of perception' conoertiing the' unfa- 
vourable impression Which he sometimes 
made on his. auditors* He jproceeded to 
deal forth his scraps: of legal: knowledge 
.without mercy, and concluded by asking 
Buder, with great self-complacency, ** Was 
it na a pity my fether didna send me to 
.Utrecht ? Havena I misised the chance to 
turn out as darismms an fei^,.as auld 
Grunwiggin himsell F^^Whatfor dinna ye 
speak, . Mr Butler ? Wad I no^ hae been a 
darudmus Jcft».?<«**£b7 man V 

«• I really do^ not understand 'you, Mr 


/" 
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Saddletree,'' said Butler, thus pushed hard 
for an answer. His faint and exhausted 
tone of voice was instantly drowned in the 
sonorous bray of Bartholine. 

«< No understand me, man ?— JeAct is 
Latin fyt a lawyer, is it not 7^ 

** Not that ever I heard of,** answered 
Butler, in the same dejected tone. 

^^ The de'il ye didna !— See, man, I got the 
word but this morning out of a memorial of 
Mr Crossmyloors:— see there it i^ ictus dim^ 
rimmus etper H peri tUsimus-^VB a* Latins 
for it's printed in the Italian types.** 

^* O you; mean ^uris-caMuUM.-^tctm is 
an abbreviation for /tffi^oMiclf^tf.'' 

^ Dinna tell me, man,^ persevered Saddle* 
tree, '< there's nae abbreviates exoej^t in ad- 
judications i and this is a* sbo^t a servitude 
of water-'drap— that is to say, tiflieidianff- 
(maybe yell say that*s no L^tin neither) in 
Mary King's Close, in the High Street'' ; 

" Very likely," said poor Butler, ; aveft 
whelmed by the noisy perseverance of his 

■i^*^— ^^f^lIF^— y * ■■■■■— *«»<*^^—ipi^w»»— 111 i»i ' iii j rm'mi^fmmmtmmmmSmmm^ 

* He aicanl;^ probtb^, sHUkidimn^ 
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visitor. ^* I am not Mi^ to dkpote mth 
you.* 

^ Few folks are«— few folks afe^ Mr BuU 
ler, though I say it, thid; should na say it,'' 
returped Bartholioe, with grfeat delight 
^Now it will be twa hours yel or ye*re 
wasted in the schule^ aud as ye are no 
weelt ra sit wi' you to divert ye» aud ex- 
plain Vye the nature of a tUlkkSam. Ye 
maun ken the pursuer, Mrs Crombie» a 
vtty decent woman« is a friend of mine, 
and I hue stude her friend in this case, and 
brought her wi' credit into the court, and 
I doubtna^ that in due time she wiU win 
out ot wi^ credit, win she or lose she. Ye 
see, being an inferior tenement or kugh* 
house, we grant ourselves to be burthened 
wi^ the Httiddef that is, that we are obli'i* 
gated to receive the natural water-drap of 
the superior tenemeult sae far as the same 
fa's frae the beavena, or the roof of our 
neighbour'is house, and fnMn thence by the ^ 

gutters or eaves upon our laigH tenement 
But the other night comes a Highland 
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queau of jailaast and she flashA, God kens 
what, out at the eastmost' window of Mrs 
MacFhairs house, that's the superior tene- 
ment* I believe ihe auld women wad hae 
greedy for.Luckie MacPhail sent down the 
late to tell'iny friend Mrs Crombie that^she 
bad. made the gardyJob out ^f the yftkng 
window, out of respfeot for- tWa Highland- 
men that were speaking GaeKc in' tjie close 
below the right ane* But ludkiiy for Mrs 
jCrombie, I jiist chanced to ^0006 in in tmt 
to break aff the communing, for it's a pity 
the point suldna be tried. We had Mrs 
MacPhait into the Ten^Mark Courfc--Thb 
faiieland limmer of a lass ^wanted^ to Wear 
hei^elf free-^4»it lland ye there, days I'^ — 
The detailed account of this important 
suit might halve lasted until poor Butler^ 
hour of ra&t'^aa cdm(>]etely exhausted, had 
not Saddletyee beeii interrupted by the 
noise of voices at the door. The woman 
of the house where Butler lodged, on r6- 
turning with her pitcher from the well, 
wbei\c$^9he had been fetching wkter for the 
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family, found our hcfrdine Jeanie Deans. 
standing at tlie door, impatient of the pro- 
lix harangue of Saddletree, yet unwilling 
to enter until he should have taken his 
leave. 

The good woman abridged the period of 
hesitation by enquiring, ** Was ye wanting 
the gudeman or me, lass ?** 

" I wanted to speak with Mr Butler, if 
he*s at leisure,** replied Jeanie; 

" Gang in bye then, my woman," an- 
swered the goodwife ; and opening the 
door of a room, she announced the addi- 
tional visitof, with ** Mr Butler, here's a lass 
wints to speak t ye. 

The surprise of JButler was extreme, when 
Jeanie, who seldom stirred half a mile from 
honi^, ightered his apartment Upon this an- 
nunciatiott. 

« Q^m&'^f^i:^^ he said, starting from his 
chail*, while alarm restored to his cheek the 
coloufof which sickness had deprived it; 
"some tiev^ misfortune must have happen- 
ed." 
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^* None» Mr Reuben, but what you must 
hue heard of— but O ye are looking ill 
yoursell !" — ^for the •* hectic of a moment" 
had not concealed from her affectionate 
eye the ravages which lingering disease and 
anxiety of mind had made in her lover^s 
person. 

*« No : I am well-*-quite well," said But- 
ler, with eagerness ; ^< if I can do anything 
to assist you, Jeanie — ^or your father.^ 

«« Ay, .to be sure," said Saddletree j " the 
family may be considered as limited to them 
twa now, just as if EfBe had never been in 
the tailzie, puir things But Jeanie, lass, 
what brings you out to Libberton sae air 
in the morning, and your father lying ill in 
the Luckenbooths ?" 

<< I had a message frae my father to Mr 
Butler/* said Jeanie, with embarrassment ; 
but instantly feeling ashao^^f jtjj<^ /k^tion 
to which she had resoited, for her love of 
and veneration for truth was almost quaker- 
like, she corrected herself— *• that is to say, 
i: wanted to speak with Mr Butler about 
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some business of my fathefs and puir £f- 
;fie's." 

'* Is it law business?" said BarUurfiae; 
** because if it be» ye had better take my 
opinion on the sutgect than his." 

^* It is not just law bnunesi," said Jeatrie, 
who saw-considerable inconyeaience might 
arise from letting Mr SaddletS'ee into the 
secret purpose of her journey ; " but I want 
Mt Butler to write a letter for me." 

** Very right," swd Mr Saddletree ; " and 
if ye^ll tell me what 4t is about, I'll dictate 
to Mr Butler as Mr Crossmyloof does to 
his clerk. Get your pen and h&. m mi&»- 
fibtts, Mr Butler.^' 

Jeanie looked at Butler, and wrung faer 
^hands with vexation and impatience. 

'* I bf^eve, Mr Saddletree," said Butler* 

, it^o saw tlie necessity <^ getting rid of him 

sit all events, ** that Mr Wbackbaim will 

. be somewhaHiffronted, if you do not hear 

your boys called up to their lessons." 

** Indeed* j^r Butler, and Uiat's as true ; 
and I promised to ask a half-play-day to 
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the schule, so that the bairns might gang 
and see the hangings which can na but have' 
a pleasing effect on their young minds, see- 
ing there is no knowing what they may 
come to themselves. — Odd so, I didna mind 
ye were here, Jeanie Bemns ; but ye maun 
use yoursell to bear the matter spoken o% 
— Keep Jeanie here till I come back, Mr 
Butler ; I wanna bide ten minutes." 

And with this unwelcome assurance of 
an immediate return, he relieved them of 
the embarrassment of his piresence* 
' ** Reuben," said Jeanie, Who saw the ne- 
cessity of using the interval of his absence 
in discussing what had brought, her there, 
*« lam bound dti a laiig journey — ^1 am 
gaun to Lunnoh to as^ Ilffie's life at the 
king and at the queen. ^ 

** Jeanie ! yoU ikte surely hot yourself," 
answered Butler, in the utm^M^mf^tise ; 
^ you go to Londoti*— yotf address the king 
and queen !** 

*• And what for no, Reuben?^' said Jeanie, 
with all the composed simplicity of her cha* 
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racter ; ^^ it's but speaking to a mortal man 
and woman when a' is done. And their 
hearts maun be made o' flesh and blood like 
other folk's, and Effie's story wad melt 
them were they stane. Forbye, I hae heard 
that they are no sic bad folk as what the 
Jacobites ca's them." 

«« Yes, Jeanie/' said Butler ; "^ but their 
magnificence— ^heir retinue--*4he difficulty 
of getting audience ?** 

** I have thought of a' that, Reuben, and 
it shall not break my spirit. Nae doubt their 
claiths will be very grand, wi' their crowns 
on their heads, and their sceptres in their 
hands, like the great King Ahasuerus when 
he sate upon his royal throne fpranent the 
gate of his house, as we are told in Scrip- 
ture. But I have that within me that will 
keep my heart from failing, and I am amaist 
sure that I will be strengthened to speak 
the errand I came fon'' ^ 

** Alas ! alas !" said Butler, << the kings 
now-a-days do not sit in the gate to admi- 
nister jufticei as in patriarchal times. I 
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knovf as little of courts as you do^ Jeaniei 
by experience ; but by reading and report, 
I know that the King of Britain does every 
thing by means of his ministers," 

" And if they be upright, God-fearing 
ministers," said Jeanie, '< it's sae muckle 
the better chance for Effie and me." 

<' But you do not even understand the 
most ordinary words relating to a court," 
said Butler ; << by the ministry is meant the 
* king's official servants." 

" Nae dowbt," returned Jeanie, "he maun 
hae a great number mair, I dare to say^ 
that! the duchess has at Dalkeith, and great 
folk's servants are aye mair saucy than 
themselves. But Til be decently pat on, 
and I'll offer them a trifle o' siller, as if i 
came to see the palace^ Or if they scruple 
that. 111 tell them I'm come on a business 
of life and death, and then they will surely 
bring me to speech of the king and queen f" 

Butler shook his head. << O, Jeanie, this 
h entirely a wild dream. You can never 
gee. them but through some great lord's ia* 
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tercessioD, and I thiok it is scarce possible 
even then*** 

•^ Weel> but maybe I can get that too," 
said Jeanie, ** with a little helping from 
you." 

<< From me, Jeanie ! this is the wildest 
imagination of all^" 

<« Ay ; but it is not, Reuben-^Havena 
I heard you say, that your grandfather 
(that rny father never likes to hear about) 
did some gude langsyne to the forbear of 
this MacCallummore, when he was Lrord of 
Lorn ?'* 

" He did so,*' said Butler, eagerly, •'and 
I can prove it.-^I will write to the Duke 
of Argyle-^report speaks him a good kind- 
ly man, as he is known for a brave soldier 
and true patriot — I will conjure him to stand 
between your sister and this cruel fate* 
There is but a poor chance of success, but 
we will try all means.** 

*« We must try all means,'* replied Jeanie j 
•• but writing winna do it— a letter canna' 
look, and pray, and beg, and beseech, as 
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the human voice can do to the human 
heart. A letter's like the music that the 
ladies have for their spinets — naething but 
black scores, compared to the same tune 
played or sung. It's word of mouth maun 
do it| or naething, Reuben." 

" You are right," said Reuben, recol- 
lecting his firmness, ** and I will hope that 
Heaven lias suggested to your kind heart 
and firm courage the only possible means 
of saving the life of this unfortunate girl. 
But, Jeanie, you must not take this most 
perilous journey alone ; I have an interest 
in you, and I will not agree that my Jeanie 
throws herself away. You must even, in 
the present circumstances, giv^ me a hus- 
band's right to protect you, and I will go 
with you myself on this journey, and assist 
you to do your duty by your family." 

" Alas, Reuben !" said Jeanie in her 
turn, ^^ this must not be ; a pardon will not 
gie my sister her fair fame again, or make 
me a bride fitting for an honest man and 
an usefu' minister. Wha wad mind what he 
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said in the pu'pit, that had to wife the sister 
of a woman that was condemned for sic 
wickedness ?'* 

" But, Jeanie," pleaded her loveri " I 
do not believe, and I cannot believe, that 
Effie has done this deed." 

" Heaven bless you for saying sae, Reu- 
ben/' answered Jeanie ; <* but she maun 
bear the blame o't after all." 

<^ But that blame, were it justly laid on 
her, does not fall on you ?" 

<< Ah, Reuben, Reuben," replied the 
young woman, << ye ken it is a blot that 
spreads to kith and kin. — Ichabod— -as my 
poor father says — ^the glory is departed from 
our house ; for the poorest man's house has a 
glory, where theire are true hands, a divine 
heart, and an honest fame—- And the last 
has gane frae us a'." 

<* But, Jeanie, bonsider your word and 
plighted faith to me ; and would yt under- 
take such a journey without a man to pro- 
tect you, and who should that protector 
be but your husband ?'' 

'^ You are kind and good, Reuben, and 
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wad take me wi' a* my shame, I doubt na. 
But ye canna but own that this is no tin^ 
to marry or be given in marriage. Na, if 
that suld ever be, it maun be in another 
and a better season. — And, dear Reuben, 
ye speak of protecting me on my journey 
—Alas ! who will protect and take care of 
you— your very limbs tremble with stand- 
ing for ten minutes on the floor; how 
could you undertake a journey as far as 
Lunnon ?" 

" But I am strong — I am well," conti- 
nued Butler, sinking in his seat totally ex« 
hausted, ** at least I will be quite well to- 
morrow." 

" Ye see, and ye ken, ye maun just 
let me depart,'* said Jeanie, after a pause ; 
and then taking his extended hand, and 
gazing kindly in his face, she added, " It*s 
*e*en' a grief the mair to me to see you in 
this way. But ye maun keep up your heart 
for.Jeanie's sake, for if she isna your wife, 
she will never be the wife of living man. 
And now gie me the paper for MacCallum- 
more, and bid God speed me on my way." 
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There was something of romance in 
Jeanie's venturous resolution; yet, on consi- 
deration, as it seemed impossible to alter it 
by persuasion, or to give her assistance but 
by advice, Butler, after some farther de- 
bate, put into her hands the paper she de- 
sired, which, with the muster-roll in which 
it was folded up, were the sole memorials 
of the stout and enthusiastic Bible Butler, 
his grandfather While Butler sought this 
document, Jeanie had time to take up his 
pocket Bible. ** I have marked a scrip, 
ture,'' she said, as she again laid it down, 
" with your kylevine pen, that will be use- 
ful to us baith. And ye maun tak the 
trouble, Reuben, to write a' this to iDy fa- 
ther, for, God help me, I have neither head 
nor hand for lang letters at ony time, for- 
bye now ; and I trust him entirely to you, 
and I trust you will soon be permitted 
to see him. And, Reuben, when ye do 
win to the speech o' him, mind a* the auld 
man^s bits o' ways for Jeanie's sake ; and 
dinna speak o' Latin or English terms to 
himi for he's o' the auld warld, and downa 
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bide to be fashed wi' them, though I dare 
say he may be wrang. And dinna ye say 
muckle to him, but set him on speaking 
himsell» for he'll bring himsell mair comfort 
that way. And O, Reuben, the poor lassie / 

in yon dungeon~-but I needna bid your t 

kind heart— {[ie her what comfort ye can 
as soon as they will let ye see her~.teli 
her — ^but I maunna speak mair about her, 
for I maunna take leave o' ye wi' the tear 
in my ee, for that wadda be canny«— God 
bless yCf Reuben !** 

To avoid so ill an omen she lefl the room 
hastily, while her features yet retained the 
mournful and affectionate smile which she 
had compelled them to wear, in order to 
support Butler's spirits. 

It seemed as if the power of light, of 
speech, and of reflection, had lefl him as 
she disappeared from the room, which she 
had entered and retired from so like an ap- 
parition. Saddletree, who entered imme- 
diately afterwards, overwhelmed him with 
questions, which he answered without un- 
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derstanding tbem, and with legal disquiai- 
tions^ which conveyed to him no iota of 
meaning. At length the learned burgeas 
recollected that there was a Baron Court 
to be held at Loan-head that day, and 
though it was hardly worth while, ** he 
might as weel go to see if there was ony 
thing doing, as he was acquainted with the 
baron-baillie, who was a decent man, and 
would be glad of a word of legal advice/' 

So soon as he departed, Butler flew to 
the Bible, the last book which Jeanie had 
touched. To his extreme surprise, a paper, 
containing two or three pieces of gold, 
dropped from the book. With a black lead 
pencil, she had marked the sisteenth and 
twenty»flfth veiises of the thirty-seventh 
Fsalm,— ^^< A little that a righteous man 
hath, is better than the riches of the wick^ 
ed.** — •* I have been young and am now 
old, yet have I not seen the righteous for- 
saken, nor his seed begging their bread.*' 

Deeply impressed with the affectionate 
delicacy which shrouded its own generoai^ 
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ty under the cover of a providential sup* 
ply to bis wants, he pressed the goid to his 
lips with more ardour than ever the metal 
was greeted by a miser. To emulate her 
devout firmness and confidence seemed 
now the pitch of his ambition » and his first 
task was to write an account to David 
Deans of his daughter's- resolution and 
journey southward. He studied every sen^ 
timent, and even every phrase, which be 
thought could reconcile the old man to her 
^extraordinary resolution. The effect which 
this epistle produced will be hereafter ad- 
verted to. Butler committed it to the 
Charge of an honest clown, who had fre^ 
queiit dealings with Deans in the sale of 
Jiis dairy produce, and who readily undet- 
4ook a journiey to Edinburgh^ to put the 
letter into his own bands.* 


H I M w 9' t m I ■»■ ■ I ■ III ^mim^l^^^^^mm 


* By dint of afisiduous research lam enabled to cer-» 
tifur^te the reader, that the name of this person was 
Saunders Broadfbot^ and that he dealt in the wholesome 
commodity called kim*milk; (AngUcef butter-milk).— 
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CHAPTER IIL 

^ My native land, good night." 

Ik the present day, a jouraey from Edin- 
burgh to London is a matter at once safe, 
brief, and simple, however inexperienced 
or unprotected the traveller. Numerous 
coaches of different rates of charge, and as 
many packets, are perpetually passing- and 
repassing betwixt the capital of &itdin and 
her ncMrtbern sister, so that the most timid 
or indolent may execute such a journey 
upon a few hours notice. But it was dif- 
ferent in 1737* So slight and infrequent 
was the intercourse betwixt London and 
Edinburgh, that men still alive ^ememh^r 
that upon one occasion the inail fipm the 
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former city arrived at the General Post-' 
Office in Scotland, with only one letter in 
it. The usual mode of travelling was by 
means of post-horses, the traveller occupy- ! 

ing one and his guide another, in which | 

manner, by relays of horses from stage to 
stage, the journey might be accomplished 
in a wonderfully short time by those who 
could endure fatigue. To have the bones 
shaken to pieces by a constant change of 
those hacks, was a luxury for the rich-^ 
the poor were under the necessity of using 
the mode of conveyance with which nature 
had provided them. 

With a strong hearty and a frame patient 
of fatigue, Jeanie Deans, travelling at the 
rate of twenty miles a-day, and sometimes < 
farther, traversed the southern part of Scot- 
land, and advanced as far as Durham. 

Hitherto she had been either among her 
own country-folks, or those to whom her 
bare feet and tartan screen were objects 
too familiar to attract much attention. But 
as she advanced, she perceived that both 
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circumstances exposed her to sarcasm and 
taunts, which she might otherwise have 
escaped ; and, although in her heart she 
thought it unkind, and unhospitable. to 
sneer at a passing stranger on account of 
the fashion of her attire, yet she had the 
good sense to alter those parts of her dress 
which attracted ill-natured observation. 
Her che^cqued screen was deposited care- 
fully in her bundle, and she conformed to 
the national extravagance of wearing shoes 
and stockings for the whole day» 

She confessed afterwards, that ^^ besides 
the wastrife, it was lang or she could walk 
sae comfortably with the shoes as without 
them, but there was often a bit sail heather 
by the road-side, and that helped her weel 
on/' The want of the screen, which was 
drawn oyer the head like a veil, she sup- 
plied by a ban-gracef as sh^ called it ; a 
large straw bonnet, like those worn by the 
English maidens when labouring in the 
fieklft. *^ But I thought unco shame o' my- 
sell,'' she said, << the first time I put on a 
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married woinan'i» ban-gracet and me a single 
maiden.'^ 

With these changes she had Httie, as she 
said, to make <^ her kenspeckle when she 
didna speak,'' but her accent and language 
drew down on her so many jests and gibes, 
couched in a worse patiais by far than her 
own, that she soon found it was her inte- 
rest to speak as little and as seldom as pos- 
sible. She answered, therefore, civil salu^ 
tations of chance passengers with a civfl 
curtsey, and chose^ with anxious circum*- 
spectibn, such-places of repose as looked at 
once most decent and sequestered. She 
found the common people of England, al- 
though inferior in courtesy to strangers, 
such as was then practised in her own more 
unfrequented country, yet, upon the whole, 
by no means deficient in the real duties 
of hospitality. She readily obtained food, 
and shelter, and protection at a very mo- 
derate rate, which sometimes the generosi- 
ty of mine host altogether declined, with' a 
^ blunt apology,—^ Hkee hast a lang wi^^ 
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afore thee, lass ; and I'se ne*er take penny 
out o' a single woman's purse ; it's the best 
friend thou can have on the road.** 

It often happened, too, that mine hostess 
was struck with ** the tidy, nice Scotch 
body/' and procured her an escort or a 
cast in a waggon for some part of the way, 
or gave her useful advice and recommen- 
dation respecting her resting-places* 

At York, our pilgrim stopped for the 
best part of a day, partly to recruit her 
strength,-— partly because she had the good 
luck to obtain a lodging in an inn kept 
by a country- woman,*-— partly to indite two 
letters to her father and Reuben Butler; an 
operation of some little difficulty, her ha- 
bits being by no means those of literary 
composition. That (o her faUier wa» in the 
following words i 

<< Dearest Father, 
"^'Imake mypresentpilgrimagemoreheavy 
and burthensome^ through the sad occasion 
to reflect that it is without your knowledge» 
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which, God knows, was far contrary to my 
heart ; for Scripture says, that " the vow of 
the daughter should not be binding without 
consent of the father,'' wherein it may be 
I have been guilty to tak this wearie jour- 
ney without your consent. Nevertheless, 
it was borne in upon my mind that I should 
be an instrument to help my poor sister in 
this extremity of needcessity, otherwise I 
wad not, for wealth or for world's gear, or 
for the hale lands of Da'keith and Lugton, 
have done the like o' this, without your free 
will and knowledge. O, dear father, as ye^ 
wad desire a blessing on my journey, and 
upon your household, speak a word or write 
a line of comfort to yon poor prisoner. If 
she has sinned, she has sorrowed and suffer- 
ed, and ye ken better than me, that we 
maun forgie others, as we pray to be for- 
gi'en. Dear fiither,1forgive my saying this 
muckle, for it doth not become a young 
head to instruct grey hairs ; but I am sae 
far frae ye, that my heart yearns to ye a*, 
and fain wad I hear that ye had forgi'en her 
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trespass, and sae I nae doubt say mair thaa 
may become me« The folk here are civil, 
and, like the barbarians unto the holy apos« 
tlct hae shown me much kindness; and 
there are a sort of chosen people in the 
land, for they hae some kirks without or- 
gan^ that are like ours, and are called meet- 
ing-houses, wh^re the minister preaches 
without a gown* But most of the country 
are prelatists, whilk is awHi' to think ; and 
I saw tw4 mea that were ministers follow- 
ing hunds» as bauld as Roslin or Driden, 
the young Laird of Loup^the-diket or ony 
wild gallant in Lothian. A sorrowfu' sight 
to behold ! O, dear fitther, tnay a blessing 
be with your down-lying and uprising, and 
remember in your prayers your affectionate 
daughter to commandi 

^ j£AN DbANS.*' 

A postscript bore, <^ I learned from a 
decent woman, a grazier^s widows that they 
hae a cure for the muir-ill in Cumberland^ 
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whilk is ane pint, as they ca't, of yill, 
whilk is a dribble in comparison of our 
gawsie Scots pint, and hardly half ane 
mutchkin, boii'd wi^ sope and hartshorn 
draps, and toomed doun the creature's throat 
wP ane whom. Ye might try it on the 
bauson-faced year-auld quey ; an* it does 
nae gude, it can do nae ill. — She was a kind 
woman^ and seemed skeely about horned 
beasts. When I reach Lunnon, I intend 
to gang to our eonsin Mistress Glaus, tlie 
tobacconist, at the sign o' the Thistle, Mf ha 
is so ceevil as to send you down your 
spleuchan-fu' anes a-year, and as she must 
be well kenn'd in Lunnon, I doubt not 
easily to find out ^here she Bves*'' 

Being seduced into betraying our hew 
roine^s confidence 'thus far, we will stretch 
our communication a step beyond, and im- 
part to the reader her letter to her lover* 

" Ma Reuben Bittler, 
« Hoping this will find you better, this 
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comes to say, that I have reached this grMt 
town safe, and am not wearied with walk* 
ing, but the better for it And I have seen 
many things which I trust to tell you one 
day, also the muckle kirk of this place ; and 
all around the city are mills, whilk havena 
muckle-wheeb nor mill-damst but gang by 
the wind — strange to behold. Ane miller 
asked me to gang in and see it work, but 
I wad not, for I am not come to the sotrth 
to make acquaintance with strangers. I 
keep the straight road, and just beck if ony 
body speaks to me ceevilly, and answers 
naebody with the tong but women of mine 
ain sect I wish, Mr Butler, I kenn'd ony. 
thing that wad mak ye weel, for they hae 
mair medicines in this town of York than 
wad cure a' Scotland, and surely some of 
them wad be gude for your complaints* If 
ye had a kindly motherly body to nurse ye^ 
and no to let ye waste yoursell wi* readrng 
<-*whilk ye read mair than aneugh with 
the bairns in the schule — and to gie ye 
warm milk in the morning, I wad be mair 
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easy for ye. Dear Mr Butler, ^eep a good 
heart, for we are in the hands of ane that 
kens better what is gude for us than we 
ken what is for oursells. I hae nae doubt 
to do that for which I am come-«I canna 
doubt it — I winna think . doubt it--^b6- 
cause, if I haena full assurance, how shall 
I bear myself with earnest entreaties in the 
great folks presence. But to ken that ane's 
purpose is right, and to make their heart 
strong, is the way to get through the warst 
day's dargue. The bairns' rime says, the 
warst blast of the borrowing days couldna 
kill the three silly poor hog-lams. And if 
it be God's pleasure, we that are sindered 
in sorrow may meet again in joy, even on 
this hither side of Gordan. I dinna bid ye 
mind what I said at our partin' anent my 
poor father and that misfortunate lassie, 
for I ken you will do sae for the sake of 
Christian charity, wbilk is mair than the 
entreaties of her that is your servant* to 
command, 

<< j£ANi£ Deans." 


THE HEART OF JIID-LOTHUIT. 69 

This letter also had a postscript. ^* Dear 
Keuben, if ye think that it wad hae been 
right for me to have said mair and kinder 
things to ye^ just think that I hae written 
sae, since I am sure that I wish a' that is 
kind and right to ye and by ye. Ye will 
think I am turned waster, for I wear clean 
hose and shoon every day ; but it's the fa* 
shion here for decent bodies, and ilka land 
has its ain laugh. Ower and aboop a', if 
laughing days were e'er to come back again 
till us, ye wad laugh weel to see my round 
face at the far end of a strae bongrace^ 
that looks as muckle and round as the mid* 
dell aisle in Libberton Kirk. But it sheds 
the sun weel aff, and keeps unceevil folk 
frae staring as if ane were a worrycow. I 
sail tell ye by writ how I come on wi' the 
Duke of Argyle, when I won up to Lun- 
non. Direct a line, to say how ye are, to 
me, to the charge of Mrs Margaret Glass, 
tobacconist, at the sign of the Thistle, 
Lunnon, whilk, if it assures me of your 
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health, will make my mind sae muckle 
easier. Excuse bad spelling and writing, 
as I have ane ill pen." 

The orthography of these epistles may 
seem to the southron to require a better 
apology thun the letter expresses ; but, on 
behalf of the heroine, I would have them 
to know, that, thanks to the care of Butler, 
Jeanie Deans wrote and spelled fifty times 
better than half the women of rank in Scot- 
land at that period, whose strange ortho- 
graphy and singular diction form the strong* 
est contrast to the good sense which their 
correspondence usually intimates. 

For the rest, in the tenor of these epis- 
tles, Jeanie expressed, perhaps, more hopes, 
a firmer courage, and better spirits, than 
she actually felt. But this was with the 
amiable idea of relieving her father and 
lover from apprehensions on her account, 
which she was sensible muat greatly add to 
their other troubles* ^< If they think me 
weel, and like to do weel,^' said the poor 
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pilgrim to herself, *^ my father will be 
kinder to £ffie, and Butler will be kinder 
to himself. For I ken weel that they will 
think mair o' me, than I do o' myselL'' 

Accordingly, she sealed her letters care- 
fully, and put them into the post-office with 
herown hand, after many enquiries concern- 
ing the '•time in which they were likely to 
reach Edinburgh. When this duty was per- 
formed, she readily accepted her landUd^^'s 
pressing invitation to dine with, her, and 
remain till the next morning. The hostess, 
as we have said, was her country. woman, and 
the eagerness with which Scottish people 
meet, communicate, and, to the extent of 
their power, assist each other, although it is 
often objected to us, as a prejudice and 
narrowness of sentiment, seems, on the con- 
trary, to arise from a most justifiable and 
honourable feeling of patriotism, combined 
with a conviction, which, if: undeserved^ 
would long since have been confuted by ex- 
perience, that the habits and principles of 
the nation are, a sort of guarantee for the 
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character of the individual. At any rate, if 
the extensive influence of this national par* 
tiality be considered as an additional tiCf 
binding man to man, and calling forth the 
good offices of such as can render them 
to the countryman who happens to need 
them, we think it must be found to exceed, 
as an active and efficient motive to gene- 
rosity, that more impartial and wider prin- 
ciple of general benevolence, which we have 
sometimes seen pleaded as an excuse for 
assisting no individual whatever. 

Mrs Bickerton, lady of the ascendant of 
the Seven Stars, in the Castle-gate, York, was 
deeply infected with the unfortunate preju- 
dices of her country. Indeed, she displayed 
so much kindness to Jeanie Deans, (because, 
she herself, being a Merse woman, march^ 
ed with Mid-Lothian, in which Jeanie was 
born,) shewed such motherly regard to her, 
and such anxiety for her farther progress, 
that Jeanie thought herself safe, though by 
temper sufficiently cautious, in oommunica^ 
ting her whole story to her. 
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Mrs Bickerton raised her hands and eyes 
at the recital, and exhibited much wonder 
and pity. But she also gave some effectual 
good advice* 

She required to know the strength of 
Jeanie's purse, reduced by her deposit at 
Libberton, and the necessary expence of.her 
journey to about fifteen pounds. ^* This," 
she said, ** would do very well, providing 
she could carry it a' safe to London/' 

** Safe ?' answered Jeanie ; ** Tse warrant 
my carrying it safe, bating the needful 
expences." 

<< Ay, but highwaymen, lassie," said Mrs 
Bickerton i ^* for ye are come into a more 
civilized, that is to say, a more dangerous 
country than the north, and how ye afe te 
get forward, I do not profess to know* If 
ye could wait here eight days, our waggons 
would go up, and I would recommend you 
to Joe Broad wheel, who would see you safe 
to the Swan and two Necks. And dinna 
sneeze at Joe, if he should be for drawing 

▼oil. 111. p 
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up wi^ you'^ (continued Mrs Biekeitos^ 
her acquired English mingling with' her na- 
tional and original dialect), ^< he's a handy 
boy, and a wanter, and no lad better thought 
o' on the road ; and the English make good 
husbands enough, witness my poor maot 
Moses Bickerton, asris i' the kirk-yard." 

Jeanie hastened to say, that she could, 
not possibly wait for the setting forth of 
Joe Broadwheel, being internally by no 
means gratified with the idea of becoming 
the object^f his .attention during the jour- 
ney. 

** Aweel, lass,'' answered the good land- 
lady, ^^ then thou must pickle in thine ain 
poke-nook, and buckle thine girdle thine ain 

« 

gate. But take my advice, and hide thy 
gold in thy stays, and keep a piece or two 
and some silver, in case thou be'st spoke 
withal ; for there's as wud lads haunt 
within a day^s walk from hence, as on the 
Braes of Doun in Perthshire. And, lass, 
diou maunnagang staring through Lunnon, 
asking wha kens Mrs Glass at the sign o' 
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the Thistle } many, they ^oald kugh thee 
to 6eoF«i* But gang thou to this honest 
inati>" and she put a direction into Jeanie's 
handy ^< he kens maist part of the sponsible 
Scottish folks in the city^ and he will find 
out your friend for thee/' 

Jeanie took the Utile introductory letter 
with sincere thanks ; but^ wm^hing alarm- 
ed on 'the subject of the highway robbers, 
her raindrecunred to ^at RatcliBe had 
mentiened to her, - and briefly relating the 
circumstances whkh placed a dociKnent so 
eKtradrdinttty in ller hands, she put the pa- 
per he bad given het into the hand of Mrs 
BicbertoB. 

The^Lady of the Seven Stars did not, in- 
deed, ring a bell, because such was not the 
fashion of the time, but she whistled on a 
ailver-'Call, which was hung ^y her side, 
^atid 'a tight senrin^^maiden entered the 
room. 

M Tell Dick Ostier to comt here/* said 
Mts Bickertom 
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Dick Ostler accordingly made his api- 
pearance ;— «a queer, knowing, shambling 
animal, with a hatchet-face, a squint, a 
game- arm, and a limp. 

<< Dick Ostler,'' said Mrs Bickerton, in 
a tone of authority that showed she was (at 
least by adoption) Yorkshire too, ^* thou 
knowest most people and most things o' 
the road/' 

<< Eye, eye, ^hii^help me, mistress,'' said 
Dick, shrugging his shoulders betwixt a 
repentant and a knowing expression—- 
^< Eye ! I ha' know'd a thing or twa i' ma 
day, mistress." He looked sharp and laugh- 
ed — looked grave and sighed, as one who 
was prepared to take the matter either 
way. 

<< Ken^st thou this wee bit paper amang 
the rest, man ?" said Mrs Bickerton, hold- 
ing him the protection which Ratcliffe had 
given Jeanie Deans. 

When Dick had looked at the paper, he 
winked with one eye, extended his gro- 
tesque mouth from ear to ear, like a navi- 
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gable canal, scratched his head powerfully, 
and then said, *< Ken?«-*ay — ^maybe we 
ken summat, an' it werena for harm to him, 
mistress V* 

*^ None in the world,** said Mrs Bicker- 
ton ; << only a dram of Hollands to thyself, 
man, an' thou will't speak/* 

<< Why then,'' said Dick, giving the head- 
band of his breeches a knowing hoist with 
one hand, and kicking out one foot behind 
him to accommodate the adjustment of that 
important habiliment, ^* I dares to say the 
pass will be kenn'd weel aneugh on the 
road, an that be all.** 

<^ But what sort of a lad was he ?*' said 
Mrs Bickerton, winking to Jeanie, as proud 
of her knowing ostler. 

« Why, what ken I ?— Jim the Rat- 
why he was Cock o' the North within this 
twelmonth — ^he and Scotch Wilson, Handie 
Dandie, as they called him — but he's been 
out o' this country a while, as I rackon ; 
but ony gentleman, as keeps the- road o' 
this side Stamford, will respect Jim's pass.** 
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Without asking farther qaesttofur,. ib% 
landlady filled Dick Ostler a bumper of 
Hollands. He ducked with his head and 
shoulders, scraped, with his more advanced 
hoof, bolted the alcdbol, to use theleamed 
phrase, and withdrew to his own domains* 

^* I would advise thee, Jeanie/' said Mrs 
SickertoB^ << an tbouimeetest with ugly 
customers o' the road, to 8llow».them^ this 
bit paper, for it \viU serve tbeci assure thy- 
self.** 

A neat little supper concluded the even* 
ing* The exported Scotswoman^ Mrs Bick- 
erton by name, eat heartily of one or two 
seasoned dishes,, drank, some sound old ale, 
and a glass^ of sti£F negns ;^ while she gave 
Jeanie a history of her gout, admiring how 
* it was possible that; she, whose fathers and 
mothers for many generations had been fafr«» 
users in I/ammer-muir^ could have come by 
a disorder so totaHy iinknowa to them* 
Jeanie did not chuse to offend her friendly 
landlady, by speaking her mind on the pro- 
bable origin of this complaint, but she 
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thought OD the flesh-pots of Egypt» and, in 
spite oft aU : entreaties to better fare, made 
her evening meal upon* vegetables,. with a 
l^ass of fair water.. 

Mrs BickertoQ assured her, that the ac- 
ceptance of any reckoning was entirely out 
of the question, furnished her with creden- 
tials to her correspondent in London, and 
to several inns upon the road where she 
had some influence or ihterest^. reminded 
her of the precautions she should adopt for 
eoncealing her mQne^^.aiid.aa»8he was to 
depart early in the morning, took leave of 
her very affectionately, taking her word 
that she would visit her on her return to 
Scotland, and tell her how she had ma* 
naged, and that summum homum for a gos* 
sip, ^' all how and about it*** This Jeanie 
faithfully promised... 


_^ I 
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CHAPTER IV. 

And Need and Misery, Vice and Danger, bind. 
In sad alliance, each degraded mind. 

As our traveller set out early on the en- 
suing morning to prosecute her journey, 
and was in the act of leaving the inn-yard^ 
Dick Ostler, who either had risen early or 
neglected to go to bed, either circumstance 
being equally incident, to his calling, hol^ 
lo'd out after her, — " The top of the 
morning to you. Moggie. Have a care 
o* Gunners'bury Hill, young one. Robin 
Hood's dead and gwone, but there be ta- 
kers yet in the vde of Bever.** Jeanie 
looked at him as if to request a further ex- 
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planation^ but» with a leer^ a shuffle, and a 
shrug, inimitable, (unless by Emery,) Dick 
turned again to the raw-boned steeds which 
he was currying, and sung as he employed 
the comb and brush,*-- 

** Robin Hood was a yeoman right good. 

And his bow was of trusty yew ; 
And if Robin said stand on the King's lea^land;, 

Pi^y* ^^y should not we say so too ?" * 

Jeanie pursued her journey without fiiu 
ther enquiryt for there was nothing in 
Dick's manner that inclined her to prolong 
their conference. A painful day's journey 
broughthertoFerrybridge, thebestinn, then 
and since, upon the great northern road ; 
and an introduction from Mrs Bickerton, 
added to her own simple and quiet manner^ 
so propitiated the landlady of the. Swan iq 
her favour, that the good dame procure4 
her the convenient accommodation of a 
pillion and post-horse then returning, to 
Tuxfordi so that she accomplished, upon 

p8 
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the second day after . leaviflg York, the 
longest journey she had yet made. She 
was a good deal fatigued by » mode of 
travelling to which sh^ was less accustonu 
ed than to walking, and it was consider^ 
ably later than usual on the ensuing morn- 
ing that she felt herself able to resume her 
pilgrimage. At noon the hundred-armed 
Trent, and the blackened ruins of Newark 
Castle, demdished in the great civil war^ 
lay before her. It may easily be supposed, 
that'Jeaoie )^ no curiosity to^make anti- 
quasian researches, but# entering the town» 
went straight to the inn to which she had 
been dkected at Ferrybridge; While she 
procured some refreshment, she observed 
the girl who brought it to her, looked at 
her several times with fixed and peculiar 
interest, and at last, to her infinite sur*- 
prise, enquired if her name was not Deans, 
and if she wa& not a. Scotchwoman, going 
to London upon justice business. Jeanie, 
with all her simpUdty of character, had 
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some of the caution of her couiiity^ and, 
according .to Scottish universal custom^ she 
answered the question by anothert request- 
ug the girl would tell herw^hy she asked 
these questions ? 

The Maritomes of the'iSiEiracen''8 Head, 
Newark^ replied, <' Two n^omen had pass^ 
ed that morning, who had made enquiries 
aftet one Jeanie ipeaiusr* travelling to Lon« 
d<m on such an erruid; and could scarce i 
be. persuaded that shd had not passed on.'' 
> Much surprised^ and somewhat alarmed* 
(for what is inexplicable is usually alarm- 
^Qg>)^ ' Je^^i^ questioned the wench about 
ihe particular appearance of these two wo- 
men, but could only learn that the one was 
aged, and the other young;, that the latter 
was the taller, and that* the former spoke 
most, and seemed>to maintaiin an authority 
over herMcampanion, and' that both spoke 
with the Scottish accent. 

This conveyed no information whatevei^ 
and with an indescribable presentiment ct 
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. evil designed towards her, Jeanie adopted 
the resolution of taking post-horses for the 
next stage. In this, however, she could 
not be gratified ; some accidental circum- 
stances had occasioned what is called a run 
upon the road, smd the landlord could not 
accommodate her with a guide and horses. 
After waiting some time, in hopes that a 
pair of horses that had gone southward 
would return in time for her use, she at 
length, feeling ashamed of her own pusil- 
lanimity, resolved to prosecute her journey 
in her usual manner. 

<< It was all plain road," she was assured, 
<< except a high mountain called Gunners'- 
bury Hill, about three miles from Grant* 
ham, which was her stage for the night.*' 

«« I'm glad to hear there's a hill," said 
Jeanie, •* for baith my sight and my very 
feet are weary o' sic tracks o' level ground 
— ^it looks a' the way between thisand York 
as if a' the land had been trenched and 
levelled) whilk is very wearisome to my 
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Scots een. When I lost sight of a muckle 
blue hill they ca' Ingleboro', I thought I 
hadna a friend left in this strange land." 

^' As for the matter of that, young wo- 
man/' said mine host, *^ an you be so fond 
o' hilly I catena an thou could'st carry 
Gunners'bury away with thee in thy lap, 
for it's a murther to post-horses. But 
here's to thy journey, and may'st thou win 
well through it, for thou is a bold and a 
canny lass." 

So saying, he took a powerful pull at a 
solemn tankard of home-brewed ale. 

** I hope there is nae bad company on 
the road, sir ?'* said Jeanie. 

«< Why, when it's clean without them I'll 
thatch Groby pool wi' pancakes. But 
i there arena sae mony now ; and since they 

I hae lost Jim the Rat, they hold together no 

better than the men of Marsham when they 
lost their common. Take a drop ere thou 
gbest,** he concluded, offering her the tan- 
kard ; *^ thou wilt get naething at night 
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Mve Graiitbam gruel, nine grots^ and a gal- 
Ion of water." 

Jeanie courteously declined the tankard» 
and enquired what was her " lawing ?'• 

^ Thy lawing ? Heaven help thee, wench, 
what ca'st thou that ?" 

« It is — I was wanting to ken^what^ was 
to pay/' replied Jeanie. 

« Pay ? Lord help 'thee !-<r-wliy^noughft» 
woman— we haci drawn no liquor but a giH 
o' beer, and the Saracen's Head cata spare 
a mouthftib o'^meat to a stranger like o' 
thee, that cannot speak Christian language. 
So here's to thee once more; The. same 
agatja, quoth Mark pf Bellgrave," and->he 
tpok another profound pull at the tankard. 

The.travellefs who have visited Newark 
more lately, will not fail to remember the 
remarkable civil and gentlemanly^ manners 
of the person whonow keeps the principal 
inn there, and may find, some amusement 
in contrasting them with those of his more 
rough predecessor. But we believe it will 
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be found that tlie polish has worO' off none 
of the real worth of the meta)*- 

Taking leave of her Lincolnshire Gains, 
Jeanie resumed her solitary walk, and was 
somewhat alarmed when evening and twi- 
light overtook her in the open ^ound 
which extends to the foot of Gunners'bury 
Hill, and is intersected with pitches of 
copse and witb^ swampy spots. The extent 
aive commons on the north road, most 
of whieb are now enclosed, and in gene^ 
ral a relaxed state ef police, exposed 
the traveller to a highway robbery iuta de* 
gree which is now unknown, excepting iti 
the immediate: vicinity of the metropolian 
Aware of this circumstance^ Jeanie mend- 
ed her pace when she heard the trampling 
of a horse behind, and inrtinctively drew 
to one side of the road, as if ta allow as 
much room for the rider to pass> aa^ migbt 
be possible. When the animal caipe up,, 
she found that it was bearing two women; 
the one placed on a side-saddle, tbeothec 


88 TALES OF MT LANDLORD. 

on a pillion behind her, as may be still oc- 
casionally seen in England. 
. " A braw gude night to ye, Jeanie Deans,** 
said the foremost female as the horse jess- 
ed our heroine j " What think ye o' you 
bonny hill yonder, lifting its brow to the 
moon ? Trow ye y on's the gate to Heaven, 
that ye are sae fain of? — ^maybe we will win 
there the night yet, God sain us^ though 
our minny here's rather driegh in the up* 
gang;* 

The speaker kept changing her seat in 
the saddle, and half^stopping the horse, as 
she brought her body round, while the 
woman that sate behind her on the pillion 
seemed to urge her on in words which 
Jeanie heard but imperfectly. 

'« Haud your tongue, ye moon-raised 

b- , what is your business with 

or with heaven or hell either ?*' 

•• Troth, mither, no muckle wi* heaven, 
I doubt, considering wha I carry ahint me 
-~and as for hell, it will fight its ain battle 
at its ain time, I'se be bound. — Come, 
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naggie, trot awa» man, an as thou wert a 
broomsticks for a witch rides thee-— 

* With my curtch on my foot, and my shoe on my hand^ 
I glance like the wildfire through brugh and through 
land/" 

f 

The tramp of the horse, and the increa« 
sing distance, drowned the rest of her song^ 
but Jeanie heard for some time the.inarti« 
culate sounds ring along the waste. 

Our pilgrim remained stupified with un- 
defined apprehensions. The being named 
by her name in so wild a manner, and in a 
strange country, without further explana- 
tion or communing, by a person who thus 
strangely flitted forward and disappeared 
before her, came near to the supernatural 
sounds in Comus : — 

<< The airy tongues, which syllable men*8 names 
On sands, and shores^ and desert wildernesses." 

And although widely different in features, 
deportment, and rank, from the lady of 
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that ei^chAn^iQg masque, ;tbe continuatioa 
of the passage may be happily ^applied to 
•leanie Deans upon this singular alarm irr^- 

** Thete thbughls may ttarde well^ but mt attoun^^ 
The yirtuous mind, that efer walks attended 
Bx a strong tiding champion— -Conscience*" 

Ih^ct, it waSy^.with the recollection pf 
the affectionate anddutifiil ^rrand on which 
she was engaged, her. right, if, such a word 
eould^ be applicable, to expect protection 
in a task so meritorious. She had not ad- 
vanced much farther, with a mind^xalmed 
by these reflections, when she was disturb- 
ed by a new and more instanl; subject of 
terror* Two men, who had been lurking 
among some copse, started up as. she ad- 
vanced, and met her on the road in a me- 
nacing manner. ^< Stand and deliver,'' said 
one of them, a short stout fellow, , in a 
smock Jrock,. such as are wora by wag. 
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** The woman,'* said the other, a tali thin 
figure, << does not understand the words of 
aetron."— *Ydu€ money^ my precious, ot your 
life/* 

" I hare but very little money, gentl£i^ 
men,? said poor Jeanie, tendering that por* 
tion which she had separated from her 
principal stock, and kept apart for such an 
emergency ; *^ but if you are sgiibHred to 
Jhave it, to be sure you raust'have it." 

«* This won^t do^ my girl* Di^si-mc, if it 
shall pass^" said the shorter ruffian ;. <* do 
ye think gentlemen are to hazard theu* lives 
on the road to be cheated in this way? 
We'll have every farthing you have got, oi 
we will strip you to the skin, curse ime.'* 

Ws companion, who seemed to have 
something like compasfii^ for the horror 
which Jeanie's countenance now express* 
ed» said, <* No, no, Tom, this is one of the 
precious aisters, and weMl take her word» 
for once,, without puttiag her to the strip* 
ping proof. — Hark ye, my lass, if you'll 
look up to Heaven, and say^y this is thie }»&% 
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pienny you have about ye, why» hang it» 
we*il let you pass.** 

" I am not free,'' answered Jeanie, *« to 
say what I have about me, gentlemen, for 
there's life and death depends on my jour- 
ney ; but if you leave me as much as finds 
me in bread and water, I'll 'be satisfied^ 
and thank you, and pray for you." 

** l>*»«^your prayers," said the shorter 
fellow, " that*s a coin that won*t pass with 
us ;" and-£^he same time made a motion 
to seize her. 

" Stay, gentlemen," Ratcliffe*s pass sud- 
denly occurring to herj " perhaps you 
know this paper." 

«« What devil is she after now, Frank ?** 
said the more savage ruffian-—** Do you 
look at it, for, SsptMne, if I could read it^ 
if it were for the benefit of my clergy." 

** This is a jark from Jim Ratcliffe," said 
the taller, having looked at the bit of paper. 
<^ The wench must pass by our cutter's 

law." 

<« I say no,** answered his companion ; 
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<< Rat has left the lay and turned blood- 
hound» they say." 

^< We may need a good turn from him 
all the same/' said the taller ruffian again. 

** But what are we to do then ?'' said 
the shorter man. — ^^ We promised, you 
know, to JSitnp the wencb, and send her 
begging back to her own beggarly coun- 
try, and how you are for letting her go on.** 

^^ I did not say that," said the other fel- 
loWf and whispered to his companion, who 
replied, << Be alive about it then, and don't 
keep chattering till some travellers come 
up to nab us.*" 

*^ You must follow us off the road, young 
woman," said the taller. 

'< For thelove ef God !" exclaimed Jeanie^ 
^^ as you were bom of woman>.dinna ask me 
to leave the road j rather take all I have ia 
the world." 

f< What the devil is the wench afraid of?" 
said the other feUow. *^ I tell you you shall 
come to no harm ; but if you will not leave 
the road and come with us, d^^«%& v|^ but 
ril beat your brains out where you stand,'' 
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'* Thou art a rough bear, Tom,'' said hk 
companion,—" An ye touch her, 'Pllgiw 
ye a shake by the collar shall make the Lei- 
cester beans rattle in thy guts.--^ever mind 
him, girl, I will not allow him to lay a finger 
on you, if you walk quietly on with us ; but 
if you keep jabbering there, cU^^r^e, but 
ril leaye him to settle it with you.'' 

This threat conveyed all that is terrible 
to the imagination of poor tJea^ie, who saw 
in him that " was of milder mood*' her 
only protection from the most brdtal treat- 
ment. 'She, therefore, not only followed 
him, but even held him by the sleeve, lest 
he should' escape from her ; and the fellow, 
haidened as he was, seemed something 
touched by those marks of confidence, and 
repeatedly assured her, that he would suf* 
fer her to receive no harm. 

They conducted their prisoner in a di- 
rection leading more and more from the 
public tpad 9. but she observed that they 
kept a sort of track or bye-path, which re- 
lieve^e^^^m part of her apprehensions^ 
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which would have been greatly increased 
had they not seemed to foBow a determi- 
ned and ascertained route. After about 
hidf anliouf^hitjAlking^ all three in profound 
ifilence, they approached an old barn, which 
stood on the edgeofsorae cultivated ground^ 
but remote from every thing like a habita* 
tion. It was itself, however, tenanted, for 
there was light in the windows. 

One of the foot-pads scratched at the 
door, which was opened by a female, and 
ihey entered with their unhappy prisoner. 
An old wom^n, who was prepai'ing food by 
the assistance of a stifling fire of lighted 
charcoal, asked them, in the name of the 
devil, what they brought the wench there 
for, and why they did not strip her and 
turn her abroad on the common ? 

••XJome^-come, Mother Blood,'* saTdIhe 
tallyman, ** well do whaf s right to oblige 
you, -arid we'll do no more j we are bad 
enough, but not such as you would make 
us-Hlevils incarnate." 

•' She has got e^jark from Jim Ratelifie/* 
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said the short fellow, ^^ and Frank here 
won't hear of our putting her through the 
miU." 

** No, that will I not, ^tQji^^^' answer- 
ed Frank j " but if old Mothei'^jdood could 
keep her here for a little while, or send 
her back to Scotland without hurting her, 
why, I see no harm in that — ^not I.'' 

" I'll tell you what, Frank Levitt," said 
the old woman, ^< if you call me Mother 
Blood again. Til paint this guUey (and she 
held a knife up as if about to make good 
her threat,) in the best blood in your body, 
my bonnie boy." 

<^ The price of ointment must be up in 
the north," said Frank, " that puts Mother 
Blood so much out of humour." 

Without a moment's hesitation the foty 
darted her knife at him with the vengeful 
dexterity of a wild Indian. As he was cm 
his guard, he avoided the missile by a sud* 
den motion of his head, but it whistled past 
his ear, and stuck in the clay wall of a par* 
tition behind. 
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**'^Come, come, mother," said the rob- 
ber, seizing her by both wrists, "I shall 
teach you who's masCer ;^' and so saying, he 
ftil%ed the hag backwards by main force, 
who strove vehemently until she sunk on 
a bunch of stl^w, and then letting go her 
haftids^, be "held up his finger towards her in 
(he menacing postui^ by which a maniac 
is intimidated by his keeper. It appeared 
toi>roduce the desired ^ct i fot she did 
i^^t attempt to'risie from thereat on which 
he had placed her, tit to resume any mea- 
sure (^ ^ctnal vidleilKce, but wri/ng her wi« 
thc^ed hands with impotent rage, knd bray- 
ed add bolirled like a demoniirc. 

^' I will keep my promise with yOUj you 
old devil,'' said Frank ; << the Wenfch shall 
not go forward 6n the LoYidon nyad^ but I 
will not have you touch a hair of hei* head, 
if it •were b«i t for ydur imoltn^.'* 

'Thii intimaitkm seemed to compose in 
some degree the vehement passion of the 
old hag ) and while faier declamations s^d 
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bowk sunk into a low« maundering, gfowl- 
ing tone of voice, antfther personage was 
added to this singular party. 

** Eh, Frank Levitt,** said this newcomer, 
who entered with va hop, stepi and jump, 
which at once conveyed her from the doQt 
ipto the centre of the party, ^< were ye 
killing our mother ? or were ye cutting the 
grunter's weasand that Tam brought in this 
morning ? or have ye been reading your 
prayers backward, to bring up my auld ac- 
quaintance the de'il amang ye ?" 

The tone of the ^eaker was so particu- 
lar, that Jeanie immediately recognised the 
woman who had rode foremost of the pair 
which passed her just before she met the 
robbers j a circumstance which greatly in-^ 
creased her terror, as it served to shew that 
the mischief designed against her was pre« 
meditated,, though by whom, or im what 
cause, she was totally at a loss to conjec- 
ture. From the style of her conversation^ 
the jeader also may probably acknowledge 
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in this female, an old acquaintance in the 
earlier, part of our narrative. 

** Out, ye road devil,*' said Tom, whom 
she had dkturbed in the middle of a draught 
of some liquor with which he had found 
means of acccmimodaCing himself^ *< be- 
twixt your Bess of Bedlam pranks, and 
yourdam^f^DzieS) a man might live quiet- 
er in the devil's ken than here." — And he 
agaaa resumed the broken jug out of which 
he had been drinking. 
! « Aiid whBis this o't ?'' said the mad Wo- 
man, dancing up to Jeanie Deans, who, al- 
though in great terror, yet watched the 
scene with a resolution to let nothing pass 
lUniioticed whi6h might be serviceable in as« 
sifttiDg tier to escape, or informing her as to 
the true nature of ber aituation, and the dan- 
ger attending it,-^** Wha's this <ft l^ again 
exclaimed Madge WiMfire^ ^' Douce Davie 
Deans, the auld doited whig body's daugh* 
terin a gypsey's barn, and the n^ht setting 
in ; tUais a sightlbr sair een ! — Eh sirs, the 
faUinguoff o' the godly i^^And the t'other 
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Sister's in tke Tolbooth at Bdkiburgh; I 
am very sorry tor her, for my share— it's 
my mother wusses ill to her, and no me< — 
though maybe I hae as m^uckle cause." 

*^ Hstfk ye, Misidge," said the taller ruf- 
fian, *' you have not such a touch c£ the 
devil's blood as the hag your mother, ^he 
may be his dam for what I know-^take 
this y9ung woman to your kennel, and do 
not let the devil enter, though he should 
ask in God's name.** 

" Ou ay ; that i will, Frank,** said 
Madge, taking liold -of Jeanie by the arm, 
and pulling her along v; << fm iVs no ibr de^ 
cent Christian young Neddies, like her and 
me, to be keeping the like o* you and Ty- 
burn Tarn company at this time o* . night. 
Sae gude e'en t*yis, sirs, and mony o' them ^ 
and may ye a' sleep till the hangman wauken 
ye, and then it will be weel £or the coun* 

try." 

She then, as her wild fancy seemed sud- 
denly to prompt her, walked demurely to* 
waitls^ her mother, who, seated by the char- 
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eoal fire^ with the reflection of the red 
light on her withered and distorted fea« 
tures marked by every evil passion, seem- 
ed the very picture of Hecate at her infer- 
nal rites; and suddenly dropping on her 
knees, said, with the manner of a child six 
years old, *^ Mammie, hear me say my 
prayers before I go to bed, and say God 
bless my bonny facei as ye used to do lang 
syne*^* 

«< The d^il flay the hide o' it to sole hifl 
brogues wiV said the old lady, aiming a 
bi^t at the supplicant, in answer to her 
duteous request* 

. The blow missed Madge, who, being 
probably acquainted by experience with 
the mode in which her mother was wont to 
Confer her maternal benedictions, slipt out 
of arm's length with great dexterity and 
quickness. The hag then started up, and, 
seizing a pair of old fire-tongs, would 
have amended her motion, by beating out 
1^ brains either of her daughter or Jeanie, 
(she did not seem greatly to care which), 
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when her JiJ^nd wm once snore ^r rested: b]i 
tlie man whom they called Erank Levitt^ 
who, seizing l^r by the shdiilder^ flong 
her from hrm with great vjoleoce, exolaiiii* 
ing^ « What^ Mother Damnable^--agaifl, 
and in my sovereiga preseiipe !-r-HaA ye, 
Madge of Bedlam, get to your hole with 
your pl^y-fellow, or we shall ha?e the devil 
to pay here, and nothing to pay him with," 
Madge took Levitt's advice, retreating as 
fast as she could, and dragging Jeanie along 
with her ii)to a sort of recess, partttioned off 
from the restof the barn>and filled with stcanr, 
from which it appeared that it was intends 
ed for the purpose, of slumber. The moon- 
light shone, through an open, hole upon a 
pillion, a p^ck-s^ddlei and one or two wal^ 
lets, the gravelling fumitufe of Mibdge and 
her amiable mother. — ** Now, saw ye e'ei 
in your life," said Madge, «^ sae dainty a 
chamber of deas ? see as the moen shines 
down sae caller on the fresh stcae ! There's 
no a pleasanter cell in Bedlam, for as braw 
a place as it is on the outside.— Were ye 
ever in Bedlam ?" 
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'^Nof answered Jeanie faintly, appal- 
led by the question, and the way in wbidb 
it was put, yet wilKng to sooth her insaffe 
companion, being in eircum^timces so un-^ 
kapptty precarious, that even the society of 
this gibbering mad* woman seemed a species- 
of protection. 

'< Never in B^lam V^ said Madge, as if 
with some surprise.—** But yell hae beei> 
lA the ceHs at Edinburgh ?^ 

«« Never," repeated Jeanie. 

^ Weel, I tbittk thae daft carles the ma* 
gistrates send naebody to Bedlam but me-^ 
^hey maun hae an unco respect for me,, 
for whenever 1 am brought to them, ttiey 
aye hae me back to Bedlate» But tfoth, 
Jeanie,'' (she said tbiif in a very confides- 
*(ial tone,) to tell ye my private mind about 
it, I thit^ ye are at nae great lo§9 ;. for the 
keeper's a cross patch, and he maun hae 
it a' his ain gale, tobe su^e, or he makes 
^e place waur than hell. I dften tell hirh 
he's the daftest in a' the house. — But what 
are *th^ making sic a skirling for ?-^De'ii 
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EDe oV them'3 get in bere-ffit wi^a* be 
ixienseftiM I will sijt wi^' my back again the 
door J it winna be thpt e;Btsy stiirii^ me.'^ 
« Madge!"— « M^dge T— «* M^dge Wil4. 
fire !''<-^<< Madge devil !^ wha|; have ye dooe 
with the horse T' was .r?PQ«ti^)jr a^d^bf 
the men without 

« 

<< He's at bia suffer, puir thingt'^-aOf 
swered Madge ; ** dell a>n ye wei^ at youi%. 
an it were scauding brim8taiie» aftd then wa 
wad hae less o' your din.r 

<^ His supper F' answered thp more sulky, 
ruffian— "WhaJ d^? mean, by that f—TieU 
me where he is, pr I^ wiU knock your B^ 
lam brains out !'' 

^ He^ in Gaffer Qabbl9W9Q4^i^ whealt- 
closei an ye maun keur" 

<^ His wheat-close, you; craz;@d jilt T aoi- 
swered the other, witb an accent of gr^n^ 
indignation. 

<< O, dear Tyburn Tam» man, what iU^ 
will the blades of the young wheat dp to, 
the puir nag?" 

<< That is not the question^'' said the 
other robber ; ** but what the country will 
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9ay to us to-morrow, when they see him in 
Mich quarters. — Go, Tom, and bring him 
in ; and avoid the soft ground, my lad } 
leave no^hoof-tiack behind you/' 

*^ I think you give me always the fag of 
k, whatever is to be done^" gtumbled his 
oompanion* 

<< Leap,. Iiaurence, you're long enough," 
said the other ; and the fellow left the barn 
accordingly, without farther remonstrance; 

In the meanwhile, Madge had arranged 
herself for repose on the straw ; but still in 
a half-sitdng posture, with her back resting 
against the door of the hoveI» which, as it 
opened inwards^ was ia thia manner kept 
^ut by the weight of her pefson^. 

^< There's mair shifts bye stealing, Jeanie," 
said Madge Wildfire j *^ though whiles I can 
hardly get our mother to think sae. Whae 
wad hae thought but mysell of making a 
bolt of my aiti back- bane i But it's no sae 
strong as tfaae thatlha6 seen in theTolbooth 
at Edinburgh;. The. hammermen of Edin- 
burgh to my mind a£6re the world for making 
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stancheons, ring.boIk9» fMter- bolts, bars^ and 
locks* And .Ihey arena that bad ^at girdles 
for carcakes neither; though the Gu'i^s 
hammermen have the greo for that -My 
mother had ance a bonny CuVoss girdle, 
and I thought to have baked carcakes oh 
it for my puir wean that's dead and ganei 
nae ftir way-«-bat w^ maun a' dee, ye ken, 
Jeftlite-«-You Cameronian bodies kenf that 
brawUes ; and ye're for making a hell upotl 
earth that ye may be less unwuHin to part 
wi' it» But as touching Bedlam that ye 
-were speaking about, Pse ne^er recommend 
it muckle the tae gate or the tother, be H 
right— be it wrang. But ye ken what the 
sang says.^ And^- pursuing the unconnect^ 
ed and floating wanderings of her mind, she 
sung aloud*-* ' 

«• In tke boaaie coMs ofvBe^Biiitt, 

' £re I wasiane and twenty, 
I had hempen bracelets strpng, 
And merry whips, ding-dong. 

And prayer and fasting plenty.** 
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^* Weel, Jeanie, I am something herse 
the riight, and' I cainna sing muckle mair ; 
and trofb» I think, I am gaun to sleep/* 

She drooped her head on her breast, a 
posture from which Jeanie, who would have 
given the world for an opportunity of quiet 
to consider the means and the probability 
of her escape, was^very carefol not to dis« 
turb hen After, nodding,, however, for a^ 
minute or two, with her eyes half closed; . 
the unquiet and- restless spirit of hertnala- 
dy-'agaifi^ assifiled Madge; She raised her = 
bead, and spoke, but with ii towered' to^^^ 
which was' againr gradually overcome by 
drowsiness, to %hicK the fatigue of a day'k 
joik" ney on h^rsebaek had probably given 
urt woft ted' occasion,— *< I. dinna ken ivhat 
n^kes me sa^ sleq[>y— I amaist nevier sleep' 
till^tny boiltiy I^dy Moon gangs till her bed 
— niair by token, When she's at the full, y6 
ken, rowing aboon us yonder in her grand 
ijilver coach-^I have ^nced to her my 
lane sometimes for very joy— and whiles 
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dead folk came and danced vi' ine«-*ihe 
like o' Jock Forteous^ or ony body I had 
kenn*d when I was Uving-i^foj? ye maun ken, 
I was ance dead my^ell.'*' Here the poos 
maniac sung in a low and wild-tonei. 

** My banes are buried m yon kirk->yard, 

Sae far ayont the seat 
And k is but my blithsome ghaist 

Thali's speaking now to thee. 

<* Bat after a% Jeanie, my woman, nae^ 
body kens weel wha's living and wha's d^id 
—or wba's gane to Fairy landr-^ther^'^s ano* 
iher question. Whiles X think my puii; 
bairn's dead-^ye k^n very weel it's buried 
—but that signifies naething* I have had 
it on my knee a hundred times, and a hun^ 
dred till that, since it was buried«<-and haw 
could that be were it deadi ye ken — ^it's 
merely impossible."— And here, some coa- 
viction half- overcoming the.ceverieaof hei 
imagination, she burst into a fit of crying 
and ejaculation, ^< Waes met waes me! 
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waes me f ' till at length she moaned and 
sobbed herself into a deep sleep, which 
was soon intimated by heir breathing hard, 
leaying Jeanle to her own melancholy re^ 
\, Sections and observations^ 
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CHAPTER V. 


Bind her quickly ; or, by thii steel, 
rU tell} although I truss for company. 

Fletcher. 


The imperfect light which shone into 
the window enabled Jeanie to see that there 
was scarcely any chance of making her es* 
cape in that direction, for the aperture was 
high In the walU and so narrow, that, could 
she have clindbed up to it, she might well 
doubt whether it would have permitted her 
to pass her body through it. An unsuc- 
cessful attempt to escape would be sure to 
draw down worse treatmentthan she now 
received, and she, therefore, resolved to 
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watch her opportenUy carefully ere making^ 
such a perilous eftbrt. For this purpose^ 
she applied herself to th^ ruinous day par-' 
titiQiii whi^h divided the hovel in which >she^ 
now Was from the rest of thie waste barn.' 
It was decayed and full df cracks and 
ehinks, one of which she ehlars^ed with her 
fingersi cautiously and without noise, unffl 
she could' obtain a plain view of the old 
hag and the taU6r ruffian, whom they calU 
ed Levitt, seated together beside '^h^ de- 
cayed fire of charctoal,* and * a^pparently en- 
^jgeA in close conference. She was at first 
terrified by the sight, for the features of the 
old womftn 'had a hideous east of harden* 
cd and ' innfeterate malice - ami ill- humour,' 
M^ those <>f the mair, tfaoirg)i itattirally less 
unfavourable, were such ias corresponded 
Weil with-' lieentiouis habits, and k^lawless 

profession* 

*« But I remembered," said Jeanie, ^my 
worthy father's* tales df a winter evening, 
how he Was confined' with the blessed mar- 
tyr Mr Jam^ Ren wick, who lifted up the 
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&llen standard of th^ trae reformed Kirk 
of Sci^&ftndy afler the worthy and renown* 
ed Daniel Camfironp our lastble3sed banner* 
iiian» bad, fallen among the swords of the^ 
wicked, at Aird-moss, and bow the. veryr 
hearts of the wicked male&ctors and mur^ 
therere^. whom, they w^e confined withaU 
were melted like wax at the sound of theic 
doctrine: and I hethougjit myselU that 
the same help that was wii t^iem in their 
Strait, wad be wi' me in mine^ap' I could 
but watch the I<ord's tim^ and opportunity 
ibi.delivering my feet fiom their snare i jind 
I minded the Scripture of the biased 
Psalmist,. whilk he. iasisteth on, :as i^eel ivk 
the forty-second as in the forty4bisdiBsalm» 
< Why: act thou cast down, O my soul, ud 
why, art thou disqijueted. within me ? Hops^ 
^l God,.f(M^L shall yet praise Him, who 19 
the health of my countenance,, and mji 
Cbod.^*' 

Strengthened in a. mind naturaUy calm, 
sedate^ and firm,, by the influence of reU^ 
g^us. confidencej^ this poor captive was eom 
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abled to attend tp> andccorapre^end^a great 
part of an interestiag conv£nfatiQ*yp^luch 
passed betwii^; thoi»e into whose hands she 
had fallen^ notwithstanding that their mean- 
ing was partly, disguised by the occasional 
use of capt terms, of ^ich Jeanie knew 
not; the iniporty by the low tone in which 
they spoke, and by tbeir mode of supplying 
their broken phrases by shrugs and stgnv 
as is usual amongiit those o^th$ir disorderly 
pipfessioQ.. 

* • 

The man opened the conversation by 
saying, ** Now, dame, you see I am true 
to my friend*-^, have not forgot that you 
phnkeda€kurff^^'Whis:h)xdip^ me through 
the bars of the Castle of York^^a9d I came 
to do yofir work without^ asking questions, 
for one good turn ^deserves an^lher. Bat 
now that Madge, who is asuloud as Totn 

* ■ 

of Linooln* iaiiomfiwhat stiU, wd this same 
Tyburn Neddie is,, shaking hijt heels afl^r 
the old n2^p why you niost teU niQ ^hat 

'^i^^^x^fmmiffm^mmmmm.m u f H » n . ■■iii y ii I JH f i m H « ■ .. 

* Concealed a knife. 
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all this is about, and what's to be ctone*-^ 
for d%i^ me if I toUch the girl, or let her 
be touctied, and she with Jim Rat^s pass 
too.*' 

<< Thon art an honest lad, Frank,'' an- 
swered the old woman, ^« but e^en tod Kind 
for thy trade ; thy tender heart will get 
thee into' trouble. I will see ye gang up 
^Holbourn Hill backward, and a' on the 
word of some silly loon that could never 
hae rapped, to ye had ye drawn your knt& 
across his weasand.'^ 

• <« You njay be baulked there, old one," am 
iiwered the robber ; *^ I have known many 
a pretty lad cut short in his first summer 
upon the road, because he was something 
hasty with his flats and sharps. Besides, a 
man would fain live out his two years with 
a good conscience. So, tell me what all 
this is about, and what's to be done for 
you that one can do decently." 

** Why, you must know. Prank — ^but first 
taste a «nap of right HoUaods " -She drew 
a flask from her pockety and^ filled the feU 
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low a laige bump^, which he pronounced 
to be the right thing. — « You must know 
tben» Frank*-T*waiina ye mend your hand V* 
again ofiering the flask. 

^' NO| no-^when a woman wants misebief 
firom you she always begins by filling you 
drunk.~l>v^/i all Dutch courage. — ^What i 
do I will do soberly-^Pli last the longer 
fw that too.*' 

^ Wdl, then, you must know/* resumed 
the old woman» without any farther i^ 
tempta at pr(^tiattota» ^^that this* gill il 
going to London/' 

Here Jeanie could only disth^uish the^ 
w«rd sister. ^ 

The robber answered in a louder tonei 
«< Fair enough that ; and what the devil 4s 
your business with it f" 

** Business enough, I think. If the b«-^ 
queers the noose^ that silly cull will marry 
her." 

^ And who cares if he does/^' said the 
man. 

«• Who cares, ye donnard Neddie ? / 
care j and I will strangle her with my own 
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bands, rather than she shoidd come to 
Madge'lB preferment*" 

^ Madge's preferment! Does yomr old 
blind eyes see no farther than that ? If he 
is as you say, dy'e think he*ll ever marry a 
moon-calf lUce Madge? Ecod that's a good 
one*— Marry Madge Wildfire%^ ' 
. ^^ Hark ye,, ye crack-rope paddei^ born 
beggar and bred thief {.suppose he never mar« 
ides the wqnchi, is that a reason he should 
marry another,, and thaA other to hold my 
dlaoghter's place, and she cjRased, and I a 
beggar, and all al<Mig of hiin ? But I know 
that of him will hang him — ^I know that of 
him will; hang him, if he had a thousand 
livesr--I know.thatjOf him will hang-*hang 
*«4iang him !" 

She grinned as she repeated and dwelt 
upon the fatal monosyllable,^ with the em* 
pfaasis of a vjodiotive fiend.. . 

« Then why don't you hang-^hang— 
hang him ?*• saU Etapk, repeating her words 
contemptuously. <* There would be mo»e 
sense in that, than in wreaking yourself 
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here upon two wenches that have done 
you and your daughter no ilL** 

^ No ill ?" answered the old woman— 
«* and he to marry this jail^bird, if-everishe 
gets her foot loose !" 

^ But as there is no chance of ^his many>i 
ing a bird of your broody I cannot, for my 
Mif^ see what you have to do with all this/' 
again replied the robber, shrugging his 
shoulders. ** Where there is ought to be 
got, ril go as far as my neighbours, but I 
hate mischief for mischiePs sake/' 

" And would you go nae length for te- 
vengel^" said the hag—-** for revenge, the 
sweetest morsel to the mouth that ever was 
cooked in hell !*' 

«* The devil may keep it for his own eat- 
ing then,'* said the robber ; <* for hang ine 
a I like the sauce ke dresses it with/' 

^ Hevengcil*' C(Mittnued the old woman ; 
** why it is the best reward the devil gives 
us for our time here and hereafter. I have 
wrought hard fof it— lin^ve suffered for it, 
and I 'h9kr^ smned for it— and I will have 
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it, — or there is neither justice in heaven nor 
in hell !" 

. Levitt had by this time lighted a pipe, and 
was listeiKing with gre&t composure to the 
frantic and vindictive ravings of the old hag. 
He was too much hardened by his course of 
lifetpbe shpckedwith them*- too iddiffeifeii^ 
and probably too stupid, to catch any part 
pf their animation or energy.. ^< But, mo- 
ther," he said, afler a pause, -'^ still I say^ 
^hat if revenge is your wish, you shonld 
take it on the youQjg fellow bhnself." 
. *^ 1 wish I could," she said^ drawing in 
her breathy with the esgeraess of a thirsty 
person while hiioiickiiig^ the actioa of drinker 
ing — *< I wish I could — biit. tu>-*-£ cannot 
—•I paimot" 

. « And why not ?-i-You would think lit- 
tle of peaching and hafigipg. him for this 
Scotch affiur.--^Rat me^ ott^ nrigbt have 
piiUed the Baokiof Sngland, and less noise 
about it." 

^ ^^ I have Bura«#Dhii9- ^t this withered 
breast,? fins^vered. the old womam feeding 
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her hands on her bosom, as if pressing an 
infant to it» ** and though he has proved an 
adder to me — though he has been the de- 
struction of me apd fyiine— ^though he has 
made me company lor the devil, if there be 
a devil, and food for hell, if there be such 
a place» yet I cannot take his life — No, I 
qannoV she continued, witli an appearance 
of rage against herself; ^' I have thought 
of it-^I have tried it — but, Francis Levitt, 
I canna gang through wi't !•— Na, nar-^he 
was the first baiin I ever nurst--*-tll I had 
been — and man can never ken what woman 
feels for the bairn she has held first .to her 
bosom.** 

«< To be sure," said Levitt, «• we have nc» 
experience ; but, mother, they say you 
ba'nt been so kind to other bairns as you 
call, them, that have come in your way.— 
Nayr ^i!^9^7"f^\ never lay your hand on the 
whittle, for I am captain and leader here» 
and I will have no rebellion.'* 
i The hag, whose %r ^«9t2£i0D had been, 
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upon hearing the ^ue^tlon, to grasp thd 
haft of a large knife, now unclosed her 
hatidy iJtoIe it away from the i^eapouj and 
suffered it to fall by heft side> while she 
proceeded with a sort*of ^mfle — ^•^ Bainra ! 
ye are joking, lad| wha wad touch bairns ? 
Madge, puir thing, had a noSsfortune vA* 
ane — and the t'other'^^Here her voice 
sunk ^o mudi, th^t Jeaoie, thongh anxious^ 
ly upon the watch, could not catch a word 
die said, until she raised her tone at the 
conclusion of the sentence—-^* so Madge,^ 
in her daffin', threw it into the Nw'-Loch, 
I trow," 

Madge, whose slumbers, like tliose of 
most who labour uhcler mental malady, liad 
been short and were easily broken, now 
made herself heard from her place of re« 
pose* 

" Indeed, mother^ that's a gr^'^e, foir 
I did nae sic thhig.^' 

« Hush; thou hellicat devil," said he* 
mother^'' Byr Hft^t the otlier Wench 
will be waking too.** 
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«< That may be dangerous^'* said Frank, 
and he rose and followed Meg Murdpckson 
across the floon 

<< Rise/' said the hag to her daughter, 
•* or I sail drive the knife between the 
planks into the Bedlam-back of thee !" 
• Apparently she at the same time second* 
ed her threat, by pricking her with the 
point of a knife, for Madge, with a faint 
scream, changed her place, and the door 
opened. 

The old woman held a candle in one 
hand, and a knife in the other. Levitt ap- 
peared behind her ; whether with a view of 
preventing, or assisting her in at]]t^olence 
she might meditate, could not be well guess- 
ed. Jeanie's presence of mind stood her 
friend in this dreadful crisis. She had reso- 
lution enough to maintain the attitude and 
manner of one v^ho sleeps profoundly, and 
to regulate even her breathing, notwith- 
standing the agitation of instant terror, so 
as to correspond with her attitude. 
3%e old woman passed the light across 
VOL, in. F 


h^f. 'eyes 4 and.alAfaoij^. JeahieTs fears were 
SQvpotvetfiUIy awakened by ^tbiRinovemeiiitt 
that she often declared afterwards,' tbafc'she' 
t^Qii^l^it she saw* the figures ofrher destined 
iwscderers through hef: closed eyielids, ^e 
had stULtibe resolutiQii to maintaiii the^ fehit ^ 
od;witbh Jier safety, perhafiSi; depeiid^^ 
rXieMitit looked ;at her Wjitb fijc;ed.attention; 
h&' then turned thei old woman out of the , 
plaoe^ arid .fdllotwed her himself; Having 
regained the outer apartment^ and .seated ' 
tbeokselvesi Jeame heard tiaer highwayman 
sag^v to /her ntr sniall relief, ^^ She's a^ fast 
atc^if ^eiWiere/ i»LBedibrdshire.-^Ndw^ old 
Msg, dW^i: tee^. if* I can. understand a glim 
of thiftstory of^youiis^or what good it- will do- 
ytsui tio. hang the osa wxsnch^ and ^torment 
thife'Otb^eri; but,, rat^ye^! I. will beitriie^ta my 
ftiendv and serve: ye the way ye like it* I see. 
it^WftU b'&^abad job ; tiutx;! do think Icoold 
get her down to Surfleetion tte Wash, and 
so o;i' boi^d Tqmi Moonshine's, m^t lugger,- 
and keep her. out of the wfey three or four, 
week^ if that will.plc^e ye?-^But d^n 
me if any one shall harm her, unless;they 
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have a mind to choke on a brace of blue 
plums. — ^^It's a cruel bad job, and I wish you. 
and fB'^Iegj were both at the devil" 
: ** Never' mind, hinny Levitt,'- said the: 
old woman J •* you are a ruffler,, and will 
have a' your ain gate— ^She shanoa.gan^ tO: 
heaven an hour i^poner for me ; I catena' 
whether she live or die-^it's her sisterrrayt 
her sister !" 

« Well, we'll say no more about it, I hewr. 
Toqa iteming in. We^U ooucharhogmhead^*. 
and SQ better badyou*" .They retired to 
reppae> aqoordingly^ dnd; idl was;sUQnt in 
this asyUm oC iniqaily^ . 

J^eapie hy for a long, ti mis awake« At 
bteak gf day she beard the tw(>: ruffians 
leaive tb^ barn^ a^i^eir.whisperiqg Mtitb the 
0^ woqlsai .for: some timcc The sensci . that . 
sfad .^as n^ guigardetj only by persona of 
hQf<;Qw.n seXf gave her some .confideAce^. 
a^qtl jrresistibte iMsitude «t length threw , 
hQr;i|jt(? slun^ber* _ 

. ' y<[ I f ii' i 'i n 4 ■ ■ ' I I li j i 1 1 1 1 n il . 1 >» , 
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I 

v. 

When the captive awakened, the sun was 
high in heaven, and the morning consider- 
ably, advanced. Madge Wildfire was still 
in the hovel which had served them for 
the night, and immediately bid her good 
morning, with her usual air of insane g}ee« 
«< And d'ye ken, lass,** said Madge, *• there's 
queer things chanced since ye hae been in 
the land of Nod. The constables hae been 
here, woman, and they met wi' my min- 
nie at the door, and they whirled her awa 
to the Justice's about the man's wheat--- 
Dear ! thae English chuiles think as muckle 
about a blade of wheat or grass, as a Scots 
laird does about his maukins and his muir- 
poots. Now, lass, if ye like, we^li play 
them a fine jink ; we will awa' out and take 
a walk«-*they will make unco wark when 
they miss us, but we can easily be back by 
dinner time, or before dark night at ony 
rate, and it will be some frolic and fresh air. 
—But maybe ye wad like to take some 
breakfast, and then lie down again ; I ken 
by myself there's whiles I caa sit wi' my 
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head on my hand the hale day, and havena 
a word to cast at a dog — ^and other whiles 
that I canna sit still a moment. That's when 
the folk think me warst, but I am aye can- 
ny enough — ye needna be feared to walk 
w? me." 

Had Madge Wildfire been the most ra- 
ging lunatic, instead of possessing a doubt- 
ful, uncertain, and twilight sort of ration- 
ality, varying, probably, from the influence 
of the most trivial causes, Jeanie would 
hardly have ob9.ected to leave a place of 
captivity where she had so much to appre- 
hend. She eagerly assured Madge that she 
had no occasion for farther sleep, no desire 
whatever for eating ; and hoping internally 
that she was not guilty of sin in doing so, 
she flattei^ed her keeper's crazy humour for 
walking in the woods. 

*« It's no a'thegether for that neither," 
said poor Madge } ^< but I am judging ye 
will wun the better out o' tbae folks hands ; 
no that they are a' thegither bad folks nei- 
ther, but they have queer ways wi' them. 
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and I whiles ditina think it has been ever 
very wetl wi* my mother and me since we 
kept 'Sic like 'Company." 

With the haste, the joy, the fear, ami 
the hope of a liberated captive, Jeanie 
snatched up her little bundle, followed 
Madge into f h^ free air, and eagerly look- 
ed round her for a human habitation j biit 
none was to be seen. The ground was 
partly ouitivaftedi «nd partly left in its na- 
turd state, according as ' the fancy of the 
slov«»ly ^agricultwTisits bad decided. In its 
natui^al state, it was w^ste, in some places 
covered with dwarf trees ^nd bushes, in 

'others swamp, iand elsewhere firm and dry 
downs or pasture grounds. 

Jeanie*3 active mind next led her to 
conjecture whieh way the high road lay, 
whence she had been forced* If she re- 

"gained that public road, she imagined she 
inu3t «ooo meet some person, or arrive at 
S0I&6 hoifFse, where she might tell hersto- - 
-pjr, and request protection. But after 'a 
glance around her, she saw with regret that 


she bad nd means whatever ' of -dlreotfalg 
her course with any degree of <rertadirt7, 
and that she was still in ddpeodeficeiupdn 
her cKi^y corupaaioB* ** Shall we inot waik 

. .upoa the h^h road ?" said *8fae:to Marlge, 
m $ucfa> a toi^ as. a siuiseiusesjto coax, la 
'^hUd* " It'« brawen^alkingiOn the road 

, jtban amaisig thae wild boshes iai>d 1vhjn8«''r 
Madge^ who wa^ v^albing veryfast, litop- 

^ped at this question, arid, loaked at Jeame 
with a suddenr>and .^cn^iniisiit&g glaaoe tUt 
Keemed to indicate complete acqu&ititance 

.with her purposjs. ** Aba, lass !" fehe eoi- 

.claio^ed, *'. a^e ye gaun to guide us-thit 

I gate ? — Ye'tl be for makiag yoiir heels; sa\»e 
your head, I am j udgitig.'* . - ;; 

. Jeanie hesitated for a ttoment, at bearing 
.her companion thus express herself^ whe- 
ther she had not better: take the hint, a&d 

. try to [outstrip and get rid of her.; But.sbe 
knew pot in which direction to ,fly j :$Me 
was by no means sure thiat she would projre 
the ^wiflest, and perfecttyconscious.lliart:, in 
the eyent of lier. being pursued atid.cryerfe. 
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ken, she would be inferior to the mad-wo- 
man in strength. She therefore gave up 
thoughts for the present of attempting to 
escape in that manner, and, saying a few 
words to allay Madge's suspicions, she fol- 
lowed in anxious apprehension the way- 
ward path by which her guide thought pro- 
per to lead hen Madge, infirm of purpose, 
and easily reconciled to the present scene, 
whatever it was, began soon to talk with 
her usual diffuseness of ideas. 

<< It's a dainty thing to be in the woods 
on a fine morning like this — I like it far 
better than the town, for there isna a wheen 
duddie bairns to be crying after ane, as if 
ane were a warld's wonder, just because 
ane maybe is a thought bonnier and bet- 
ter put on than their neighbours — though, 
Jeanie, ye suld never be proud o' braw 
claiths, or beauty neither — waes me! they're 
but a snare. — I anes thought better o' them, 
and what came o't T 

" Are ye sure ye ken the way ye are ta- 
king us ?'' said Jeanie, who began to ima- 
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gine that she was getting deeper into the 
woods, and more remote from the high 
road. 

*• Do I ken the road ? — Wasna I mony a 
day living- here, and what for shouldna I 
ken the road ? — I might hae forgotten too, 
for it was afore my accident ; but thece are 
some things aiie can never forget, let them 
try it as muckle as they like/' 

By this time they had gained the deep- 
est part of a patch of woodland. The trees 
were a little separated from each other, 
and at the foot of one of them, a beauti- 
ful poplar, was a hillock of moss, such as 
the poet of Grasmere has described in the 
motto to our chapter. So soon as she arri- 
ved at this spot, Madge Wildfire, joining 
her hands, above her head, with a loud 
scream that resembled laughter, flung her- 
self all at once upon the spot, and^ i^^main- 
ed lyit)g there motionless. 

iKeanie's first idea was^tOstake^ theiOppor- 
tunity of flight y but her? desir/e to c^scape 
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yfeMed ft>f a moment to apprehension tor 
the poor imane being, who, she tltoiigbt, 
might perish for want of relief. With ati 
ciBfort, which, in her circumstances, might 
4)e termed heroic, she stooped down, sp'oke 
in a soothing tone, and endeavoured lib 
raise up the forlorn Creature. She effected 
this with difficulty, and, as she placed heir 
against the tree in a sitting posture, she ob- 
served wilfti Mrprise, that her complexion, 
usuaUy 'florid, was now deadly pale, and 
that her fkee was bathed in tears. Notwich* 
standing her own extreme danger^ Jeanie 
wais affected by the situation of her com- 
panion ; ftod the rather, t^at through the 
ivhole train of her- wavering and inconsist- 
ent state of mifid SMfid line of condut^, she 
discerned a general colour of kindness to- 
wards herself, for which she ieh gratitude. 
<< Let me alane !— let me alane !" said 
the poor young woman, as her paroKysm 
of sorrow began to abate-^-** Let me alane 
*— -it does me good to Vtreep. I canna shed 
tears, but maybe anes or twice a-year, and 
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I -aye odase to'Wfit this turf with the.m» that 
the flowers may grave, fair, and the gttiM 
fit) ay be green/* 

'* But what is the matter with you?* 
Mid Jeanie — *^ Why do you weep so bitt'£?r* 


p 


ly? 

\^i There's ihatter enow>" replied tha loYia- 
tic,.^*^ fdatr than ae >poir mind can beaV^ 
I trow* ^tay a l^t^ tod 111 tell yon tf 
about it; for I like ye, Jeanie DeanSr-^ai' 
boiAy spoke weel about ye wb«n we lived 
iti the Pleasauntsr*^ And I imtiH aye th(e dridk 
o" milk ye gae me yon day^ when I bad 
been on Arthur's Seat for four-aDd«tWenty 
hours, looking for the ship that somebody 
was sailing in." - ' 

l^iese words recalled to Jeanie's recc^Iect 
tioQy that, in fact, she had been one ri^orn« 
ing much frightened by meeting a craiy 
young woman near hef father's house at ail 
early hour, and that as she appeared to bd 
harmleds, her apprehension hafl been oham 
ged into pity^ and she had relieved t^ie unw 
happy wanderer with some food^ which sbm 
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devoured with the haste of ti famished per* 
son« The incident, trifling in itself, was* 
at present of great importance, if it should 
be found to have made a favourable and 
permanent impression in her favoupon the 
mind of the object of her charity. 

" Yes,** said Madge, *• TU tell ye a* 
about it, for ye are a decent man's daugh*- 
ter — Douce Davie Deans, ye ken — and may* 
be ye'll can teach me to find out the nar- 
row way, and the strait path, for I have 
been burning bricks in Egypt, and walk- 
ing through the weary wilderness of Sinai, 
for lang and mony a day. Bat whenever 
I think about mine errors, I am like to co- 
ver my lip for shame/' — Here "she looked 
up and smiled. — ^* It*s a strange thing now 
— I hae spoke mair gude words to yon in 
ten minutes, than I wad speak to my mo- 
ther in as mony years — it's no that I dinna 
think on them— and whiles they are just at 
my tongue*s end, but then comes the Devil, 
and brushes my lips with his black wing, 
and lays hi3 broad black loof on my mouth 
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«— for a black Idbf it is, Jeanie— and sweeps 
away a' my gude thoughts, and dits up my 
gude words, and pits.a wheen f ule sangs and / 
idle vanities in their place/' 

•* TVy, Madge,'* said Jeanie, — •* try to 
settle your mind and make your breast 
clean, and you'll find your heart easier^— ^ 
Just ^sist the devil, ancf he will flee from 
you — and mind that, as my worthy father 
tells me, there is nae devil sae deceitfu^ as 
our ain wanaeripg thoughts.'*' 

*^ And that^s true too, lass,** said Madge, 
starting up ; " and I'll erang a gate where 
the devil daurna follow me ; and it's a gate 
that you will like dearly to gang — but I'll 
keep a fast haud o' your arm, for fear ApoU- 
yon should stride across the path, as he did 
in the Pilgrim's Progress." 

Accordingly she got up, and, taking 
Jeanie by the arm, began to walk forward ^ 
at a great pace ; and soon, to her compa- 
nion's no small joy, came into a marked 
path, with the meanders of which she seem- 
ed perfectly acquainted. Jeanie endeavour* 
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«dio bring her Imck to the corifeBsiotud^ 
bot the £aincy;wiis gone by. lo >fact> the 
Blind of this desanged b^ng resembled e% 
thing so much as a quantity of dry leaver 
ii^hich may for *a. few minutes remain still, 
but are injstantly discomposed and put iot 
^aMtion by the first casual breath of air* 
jShe had now got John Bunyan's p^rab)^ 
into iier head^ to the exclusion of erery 
^ingelse, and on she weDt>with great vch 
lubility, ) 

" Did ye never read the Pilgrim's Pro- 
gress ? And yo^ shall be the wotqan Chris- 
iianai and I will be the maiden Mercy, for 
ye k«i Mercy was of the fairer counte* 
nanciB, and the more alluring than her com- 
{kunon — and if I had my little messan dog 
here, it would be Great Heart their gnidq, 
ye ken, for he was e'en as bauld^ that he 
wad bark.at ony thing twenty times hi^ 
size } and tbat.wias e'en the death of biai^ 
ibr he bit Corporal Mad Alpine's heels a^ 
naorning wbefi they were hauling me to th^ 
guar&housei and Corpplral MacAlpiqe kUl? 
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ed^tbe bit fkiMvL* thing wi' his Loohal^er 
axe— de'il pike the Highland banes o' him!*' 
• " O fie, Madge," said Jeanie, ^* ye 
should not speak such words/* 

^ It^s very titie/' said Madge, sbakmg 
her bead ; ^* but dien I maunna think on 
my puir bit doggie Snap, when I saw it ly« 
ing dying in the gutter. Bot it's just as 
weel, for -it suffered foaith cauld and hunger 
when it was living, and in the gmve ther6 
is rest ifor a* things — ^rest for the dog^e, 
and my piiir bairn, and me." 

« Your bairn ?*' said Jeanie, conceiving 
that by speaking on such a topic, suppo«i 
^g it to be a real one, she could not fail 
to bring her companion to a more compo-* 
sed temper. 

She was mistaken, however, for Madget 
coloured, and replied with some anger^ 
*• My bairn ? ay, to be sure, my bairn/ 
Whatfor-shouldna I hae a bairn, .and lose a 
bairn too, as weel as your bcmnie tlttie, thd 
Lily of St Leonard's 7' 

The answer struck Jeanie wiUi some 
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alarm ^ and she was aB}i:iiOus to sootk the 
irritation she had unwittingly given occa^- 
sion to. '*• I am very sorry for youi? mis« 
fortune—" 

•* Sorry ?r what wad ye be sorry for ?" 
answered Madge^ *^ The bairn was a bless-^ 
ing->that is, Jeanie, it wad hae been a bless^ 
ing if it hadna been for my mother; but 
my mother^ a queer woman.-^^Ye see, 
there was^an auld carle wi' a bit land, and 
a gude clat o' siller besides, just the very 
picture of old Mr Feeblemind or Mr Ready* 
to-halt, that Great Heart delivered from 
SJaygood the giant, when he was rifling 
him, and about to pick his bones, for Slay* 
good was of the nature of the flesbreaters — 
and Greatheart killed Giant Despair too—* 
but I am. doubting Giant Despair's come 
alive again, for a' the story book-^I find 
him busy at my heart whiles." 

♦* Weel, and so the auld carle,'* said 
Jeanie, for she was painfully interested in 
getting to the truth of Madge'shistopy, which 
she could not but suspect was in some ex- 
traordinary way linked and entwined with 
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the fiite of her sister. She was also desirous^ 
if possible, to engage her companion in some 
narrative which might be carried on in a 
lower tone of voice, for she was in great 
apprehension lest the elevated notes of 
Madge's conversation should direct her mo- 
ther or the robbers in search of them. 

** And so the auld carle,'' said Madge, 
repeating her words—** I wish ye had seen 
him stoiting about, aff ae leg on to the 
other, wi' a kind o' dot-and-go-one sort o' 
motion, as if ilk ane o' his twa legs had be- 
langed to sindry folk— But Gentle George 
could take him aff brawly— Eh as I used to 
laugh to see George gang hip-hop like him. 
— -I dinna ken, I think I laughed heartier 
then than what I do now, though maybe 
no just sae muckle.'' 

" And who was Gentle George ?" said 
Jeanie, endeavouring to bring her back to 
her story. 

" O, he was Geordie Robertson, ye 
ken, when he was in Edinburgh ; but 
that's no his right name neither— His 
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^ xnoie ^ ie^^-^-^-^Bntiivhat is your bqaiuMs m' 
his name?'' fiatd she, as if upon sudden 
Mecollection. ^* What have ye to do : ask- 
iag for folk's names ?^-**Have ye a mind 11 
•shotdd scour my^ knife lietweeh your* ribs, -^ 
♦asfmy mother says?'* . ' '.l 

As this was^oken with a menacing.totte 

, and gesture, Jeanie hastened to protest' her 

total innoceneepf purpose in the accidental 

qiiiestion which she. had asked^ and Mad^e 

Wildfire: went on somewhat pacified., . y 

** Neyer ask folks names, Jeanie-*»it'8 jbd 
civil — I hae seen half a dozen o' folk in My 
mother'^ at anes, and ne'er^ne o' them ca^ 
the ither by his name ; and Daddte Rattoh 
says, it is the most uncivil thing :may -be, 
because the baillie bodies are aiye;ask]ng 
fashious questions, when ye saw sic a maa, 
or sic a man ; and if ye dinnaikeh their ' 
names, ye ken there can be nae mair spe&l 
about it," 

In what strange school, thought > Jeanie 
to herself, has this poor creature .been 
bred up, where such remote precautions aDe 
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taken again&t the pursuits of justice ? What 
would my latiier or Reoben.Bu tier think, if 
I were to t^Il them there are sric folk in the 
world ? And to abuse the simplicity of tbb 
demented creature! O, that I wece but saffe 
at liameamaBg mine ain.leal and true .peo- 
ple ! and I-II bleis Gody while I iiave i^reath^ 
tbat^aced me amongst tiiose who: live. in 
his fear, and under the shadow of his wiiig4 

She was interrupted by the insa;ne laugh 
of Madge Wildfire^ as ahe saw a . magpie 
hop across the path. 

^ See tiiere— rihat was the gate my atild 
joe used to .cross the country, but no just 
aae ligfatly-*^4ae : badna wings to help his 
auld legs, I trow ; but I behoved to have 
married him for a' that, Jeanie^or my mo^ 
ilier wad hae been the dead of me. But 
then came in. the story of toy poor bairn^ 
and my mother thought he wad be deaved 
wi' its skirling, and she pat it avtray in be- 
low the bit bourock of turf yonder, just to 
be out;o' the gate ; and I think she buri^id 
my best wits with it, /or I have nfever been 
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just mysell yet. And only think» Jcanie, 
afteir n^y mother had been at a* this pains, 
the auld doited body Johnny Drottle turn- 
ed up his nose, and wadna hae aught to say 
to me ! But it's little I care for him , for J 
I have led a merry life ever since, and ne'er 
a braw gentleman looks at me but ye wad 
think he was gaun to drop off his horse for 
mere love of me. I have kenn'd some o' 
them put their hand in their pocket, and 
gie me as muckle as sixpence at a time, just 
for my weel-faufd face." 

This speech gave Jeanie a dark insight 
into Madge's history. She had been court- 
ed by a wealthy suitor, whose addresses her 
mother had favoured, notwithstanding the i 
objection of old age and deformity. She 
had been ^duced by some profligate, and, ' 
to conceal her shame and promote the ad* 
vantageous match she had planned, her 
mother had not hesitated to destroy the 
offspring of their intrigue. That the con- 
sequence should be the total derangement 
of a mind which was constitutionally unset- 
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tied by giddiness and vanity, was extreme- 
ly natural ; and such was, in fact, the his- 
tory of Madge Wildfire's insanity. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

So free from danger, free from fear, 
They cross'd the court — right glad they were, 

Christabel. 

Pursuing the path which Madge had 
chosen, Jeanie Deans observed, to her no 
small delight, that marks of more cultiva- 
tion appeared, and the thatched roofs of 
houses, with their blue^moke arising in little 
columns, were seen embosomed in a tuft of 
trees at some distance. The track led in that 
direction, and Jeanie, therefore, resolved, 
while Madge continued to pursue it, that 
she would ask her no questions } having had 
the penetration to observe, that by doing so 
^he ran the ^isk of irritating her guide, or 
awakening suspicions, to the impressions of 
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wiiicb, BeKDn3Ja.Mtdl^eVui»ettl8d:slfete 
of ramd^arGLpartJQalarly liabfte^ 

Madge, . tiwts&>re^ uAtl)terr»pted, went 
otif ^ith the wild disjointed diat whicliJier 
ramWihgiroagmatiofltusuggeated; atoood iii 
which: sbo wsas much more comisdumcatlve 
respecting: her own , hiatoify, and that of 
ofc6ef89 tban when tlwre was any attempt 
wide, by dirfect queries, or croes examif*^ 
miiomi to extract informatioa on tbe$6 
stdyectoi. 

: <«' It'^ a queer Uiing," abe said^ «* but 
wh3iiS(I can.spe^ ab^ut the bit bairn and 
tte:re$t of it, jxi^t a& if it had b£en another 
body's,, a«d im my ain; s^ wbiles I am 
like to brcajk my feeafjt ajt>out it-^Kad y«a 
enveii ar balf 9:> Je^ie ?" 
: Jennie; repli^Jn thenag^tiye, 
. ^Ay^. but your sister had thougV^Jind 
1 feenwhafc.oaiR^.o't too." 
^ " In the name of heavenly mercy," said 
Jeanie, fbrgettingthe line of conduct which 
she had hitherto adopted, «* tell me but 

what became of that unfortunate babe» 

t ....... 

and" 
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Madge stopped, looked at her gravely, 
and fixedly, and then broke into a great fit 
of laughing — ^< Aha, lass, — catch me if ye 
can — I think it's easy to gar you trow ony 
thing. — How suld I ken ony thing o' your 
sister's wean ? Lasses suld hae naething to 
do w? weans till they are married — and 
then a' the gossips and cummers come in 
and feast as if it were the blithest day in 
the warld.-^They say maidens* bairns are 
weel guided. I wot that wasna true of 
your tittie's and mine ; but these are sad 
tales to tell — I maun just sing a bit to keep 
up my heart-^It*s a sang that Gentle George 
made on me lang syne, when I went with 
him to Lockington wake, to see him act 
upon a stage, in fine clothes, with the player 
folks. He might have dune waur than mar- 
ried me that night as he promised-— better 
wed over the mixen* as over the moor, as 

* A homely proverb, signifying, better wed a neigh- 
bour than one fetched from a distance.— MixeD| sig- 
nifies dunghill. 
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Ihey jiay in Yorksbire^^he may gang far* 
^ther and fitfe ^waar^«^But that's a' ane to 


< rm Madge ^ the coantry, I'm Madge of the towiif 
And rm lyiadge of the lad I am b]ithe9t to 
^The Lady of Beever in diamonds may shiney 
"But has not a heart 4idf so lijehtsome jw mitie. 


lam Queen of the Woke^ fuid rm I^dy of Majr^ 
Atid I lead the blithe rii^g reund the May-pole to-day : 
The wild«fire that iashes so fair and so free 
Was merer so bright, or so bonnte ar me.' 


** I like that die best t^ ^ mj sangs^'* 
continued the maniac^ <* because he made 
it I am often singing itt 9^ that's maybe 
the reason folks ca' me Madge Wildfire. I 
aye answer tathe naine» though itfs no my 
aiOf for what's the ua&of miking a fash V^ 
^ But ye should na sing upon the Sab- 
bath at least," said Jeanie, who, amid all 
j»r distress andamctety, c»uild>not»h^b6« 
^Ing : scandalSiEed al; the deportnieiit of bcr 
.c«Rpanion^ esfedbllyas they nbw ^^loacb* 
^^.fiear;toithe)Uttle village: or faamtet 
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" Ay ! is this iSuhday ?** said Madge 
^^ My mother leads sic a life,' "wiV turning 
night into day, that ane loses a* count & 
the days o' the week, and disna ken Sunday 
frae Saturday. Besides, it*s a* your whig- 
gery— in England, folks sing when they 
like— And then, ye ken, you are Chiis- 
tiana, and I am Mercy — ^and ye ken, as 
they went on {heir way they satig."— And 
she immediately raised one of John Bup- 
yan's ditties : — , , ;.v 

'^ He that 18 dewn need fear n0 faD, / w 
He thatl^ law no pride ; 


He that is humble ever ^hall 

> ■ ^ ■ 

Have God io be his guide. 


li* S ( 


ii .J J 

Fubiess to such a -burtheci is , .\ . .-> c / : 

■9 

That go on pilgrimage ; ... ,^,jg 

Here little, and hereafter bliss. , . ^^ 

' , . . t * ■'" 

Is best £rom age to .age. 

<* And doye ken, .Jeanie, I think thassfe 
much truth in that book the > Pilgrim^s 
Progress. The boy that sings that aoog^ 
was4beding his father's sheep in. the valley 
of humiliation, and Mr Greatbearfa .«iys. 
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ihat he lived a merrier life^ and had more 
of the herb called hearts-ease in his bosom^ 
than they that wear silk and velvet like n;ie> 
and are as bonny as I am." 

Jeanie Deans had never read the fanci- 
ful and delightful parable to. whiqh Madge 
alluded* Bunyan was^ indeed, a ri^id CaU 
vinist, but then he was also 9. member of a 
Baptist congregation, so that his works had 
BO place on David Deans's shelf of divinity^ 
Madge, however, at som^ tiqie of her life» 
had been well acq[uainted,asitappeared^with 
the most popular of hisperformanceff^ whipfa^ 
indoed, rarely fails to make a deep if^pre^i^ 
si^D^uppn children and people of th$.|9wer 
r^nk* : 

« I am 9ure,'*,.#he coptinued, ^ **. I 0iaj: 
see) jiay I ^m come put of the , dty oj^ 
Pestniption, f<Mr my i](iol^^. is Mrs i^sfs* 
eyes* that d^teUl/ at Doadman's . qqrner ; 
f^d, iiaofe Leifi^tt. ««»d Tyhmrp Tain, t^ey 
^pi^fbe lil^e^ed to^fistcos^ md Guiit^|l|ba« 
-«iime ig^9|^g. «i> .Sittd , i^njick tiv? . poiPf 
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and stole a bag df inker, *which was mott 
of his spendimg money, and so liave they 
done to many, and wiU do to more. But 
now we will gang to the Interpreter's house, 
for I Icen a man that will play the Interpre- 
ter right weel ; for he has eyes lifted up to 
Heaven, the best of books in his hand, the 
law of truth written on his* lips, and be 
stands as if he pleaded wi* men — O if i had 
minded ^$t he had said to me, I had 
never been the cast-away creature that I 
am !-^Bttt it is all over aow«— But we^ 
knock at ibe gate^ ^and then the keeper 
will adniit Christiana, but Mercy wiU be 
left tmt-^and then l^U stand at the idoor 
trembling and crying, and then Christiami 
««r^afs you, Jeanfte,-~Win iiilercede f6r 
mis ; andtbien Mercy,-^that'silie,yekeii^— 
t^tl'&ikit; and ttien the Iifrterpreter--ye8b 
fte Ttttferpreter, Ibat's Mr Staunteil him* 
t^, WiU come out ^okd tldte me-^ihaet 
jtoor, lost, demented «e-4jy the banidt 
abd igive me a pomegraMte, and a piece ef 
b<Mi«y«oti^ 'alid ia Msill' bottle ^«pidt% 


to Stay my fainting— ouad then tfie good 
times will come back agaio^ and we'll be 
the happkst folk you ever saw." 

In the midst of the confused assemblage 
of ideas indicated in this speech, Jeanie 
thought she saw a serioua purpose on the 
part of Madge, to endeavour to obtain the 
pardon and countenance of some, one whom 
she had offended ; an i^temptthe moat like^ 
ly of all others to bring them once more 
into contact with law and legal protection* 
She, therefore,! resolved to be guided by 
her while she was in so hopeful a disposi* 
tion, and act for her own safety according 
to circumstances. 

They were now close by the village,^ one 
of tiiose beautiful scenes which are so often 
found in merry Ei^landi where the cot^ 
tages, instead of being built in two dired; 
lines on each side of a dusty high-road^ 
stand in detached grouper, interspersed nofc 
cmly with large oaks and elms, but with 
fruit-trees, so many of which were at this 
time in flourish, that the grove seemed en-» 
amelled with their crimson mid white Uos^ 


.♦-.i. ^ . .. . .<fr 
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iioins. In the centre of the hamlet stood 
the parish church and its little Gothic tow- 
er, from which at present was heard the 
Sunday chime of bells. 

•• ^V^e will wait here until the folks are a* 
in the churchi— they ca'the kirk a church 
in England, Jeanicj be sure you mind that 
—for if I was gaun forward amang them, a? 
the gaitts o^'boys antf lasses wad be crying 
at Madge Wildfire's tail^ the little helL- 
rakers, and the beadle would be as hard up- 
on us as if it was our fauH; I like their 
skirling as ill as he does, I can tell him ; I'tn 
sure I often. wish there was a het peat doun^ 
their throats when they set them up tha^ 
^t^» 
' Conscious of the disorderly appearance* 

w 

o^liet own dress after the adventtire of the 
preceding night, and of the grotesque l^abit 
and demeanour of her guide, and sensible 
how important h was to secure an attentive' 
and patient audience ta her strange story- 
from some one who might have the means^ 
to protect her, Jeanie readily acquiesced in^ 
Madge's proposal to rest under the trees. 


r - 
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by wMch tliey were rttU somewhat screen- 
ed^ lintfl tlie commeacemeDt of service 
shoid^d give them an opportunity of enter- 
ing the hamlet without attracting a crowd 
around them* She made the less opposition^ 
tiiat Madge had intimated that this was not. 
the village \rhere her mother was in cus- 
tody, and that the two squires of the pad 
were absent in a different direction. 
1! She «ate herself down* therefore, at the 
loot of an oak, and by assistance of a placid 
fbuntaio which had been dammed up for 
the use of the villagers, and which served 
her as a natural mirror, she began— »no 
uncommon thing with a Scottish maiden of 
her rank,— .to arrange her toilette in the 
open air, and bring her dress, soiled and 
disordered as it was, into such order as the' 
place and circumstances admitted. 

She soon perceived reason, however, to 
regret that she had set about this task, how- 
ever diecent and necessary, in the present 
time and society. Madge Wildfire, who, 
mnoTig other indications of insanity, had st 
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most 0wr^ weenhig opyakm of iiuuie 
to which, in fact^ rfie bad owed heir misery^' 
and whose mbd, like a raft npoir a laioe^ 
was agitated and driven about at random 
by eaeh frerii impulse^ no soonei^ bdmU: 
Jeante begin to arrai^e her Imtf ]flaee her 
bonnet in ord^, mh the dtnt firoia her: 
shoes and dothes^^ ad^st her nedcp^haiid* 
kerchief uid mittara, aikd so fortii^ thaar 
with imitative zeal she began to bedcten 
and trick herself ont with i^reds and rem< 
imnts of beggarly fiaery, which she took 
out of a little bundle^ fud which, when dist 
posed around her pers^ made her appear^ 
ance ten times itiore fantastic and 9fiah: 
than it bad been before. 

Jeante grosuied in spiriti but dared not* 
interfere in a natter so delicate. Across 
the man's cap or riding hat which sbe wore^ 
Madge placed a broken and sotled whdte fea- 
ther, intersected with one which had Hbeen 
died from the train of a peacock* To her 
dres% which was a kind of rniiog-habitt she 
stitobedr pinned, and otherwise seeuredt a 
large furbelow of artificial flowers, all crush- 
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ail wrinkled, and dirty, which bad first be- 
decked a lady of quality, then descended to 
her Abigail, and dazzled the inmates of the 
atrvafits-haU. A tawdry scarf of yellow silk, 
trimmed with tinsel and spangles, which 
had seen as hard service, and boasted as 
honourable a transmission, was next flung 
arer one shoulder, and fell across her per* 
aim ill the manner^ of a shouIder-belt or baU 
drick* Madge then stripped off the coarse 
ordinary shoes which she wore, and repla^ 
ced them by a pair of dirty satin onesy 
spangled and embroidered to match. the 
scarf, and furnished with very high heels« 
S^e had cut a wiUow awitch in her morn- 
iogs walk, ahnoat as long as a boy's fishing'* 
lod. This she set herself seriously to peel» 
mid when it waa transformed into such a 
wand aa the Treasurer or High Steward. 
||eafa on public occasions, s^ told JeaniQ. 
that abe thought they now looked deeen^ . 
aa yoopg wmnen ahould do, upon the Sua* 
4»]F momiiig^ aad that ai the M^ 
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ringing, she was willing to conduct her Uf^ 
the Interpreter's bouse. 

Jeanie sighed heavily, to think it should 
be her lot on the Lord*s day, and during 
kirk-time too, to parade the street of an' 
inhabited village with so very grotesque a 
comrade j but necessity had no law, since, 
without a positive quarrel with the mad-wo^ 
man, which, in the circumstandes, would' 
have been very unadvisable, she could see* 
no means of shaking herself free of her so* 
ciety. 

As for poor Madge, she was complete* 
ly elated with personal vanity, and the 
most perfect satisfaction concerning her 
own dazzling dress, and superior appear- 
ance. They entered the bamlet without' 
being observed, except by one old woman, 
whoi being nearly <« high- gravel blirid,''^ \«fa«' 
only conscious that something very fitfe afad^ 
flittering was passing by, and dropped as 
deep^ a reverencfi to Madge as she would- 
have done to a countess. Thfe filled up tiic* 


J 
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measure of Madge's self* approbation* She 
minced » she ambled, she smiled, she sim- 
peredt and waved Jeanie Deans forward 
with the condescension of a noble chape- 
ranCy who has undertaken the charge of a 
country miss on her first journey to the ca- 

pital* 

Jeanie followed in patience, and with her 
eyes fixed on the ground, that she might 
save herself the mortification of seeing her 
a>mpatii(Hi's absurdities; but she started 
when, ascending two or three steps, she 
found herself in the church-yard, and saw 
that Madge was making straight for the 
door of the church. As Jeanie ha^l no mind 
to enter the congregation in such com* 
pany^ she walked aside from the path- way, 
and said in a decided tone, << Madge, 1 will 
wait here till the church comes out — you 
may. ^ in by yourself, if you have a mind." 

A& shd spoke these words, she was about 
to seat hersdrf upon one of the grave-stones. 

Madge was a little before Jeanie when 
she turned ^side; but suddenly cfaan^ng 


156 TALKS or jnr LAHDunux .. 

ber cottrt^, she toUmnA her widi kn^^ 
fitridesy and, with erery ftsture inflstned: 
with patisioDy overtook and seused her bjr 
the arm. *^ Do ye think, ye ungratefa' 
wretch, that I am gaun to let you sit dooo^ 
upon my father's grave ? The de^il settfe* 
ye doun, if ye dinna rise and come id to 
the Interpreter's hoase, that's the house of 
€rod, wi' me, but I'll rive er&ry dud aff 
your back !" 

She adapted the MtiiMi to the phrftw$ 
for with one clutch she stripped Jeanie of 
her straw bonnet and a handful of her batr 
to boot, and tiirew it up into an old yew 
tiee, v^here it stuck hAt Jeanie's first im« 
pulse was to scream^ but conceiving she 
might receive deadly harm before she could 
obtain the assistance of any one, notwith^^ 
standing the vicinity of die church, she 
thought it wiser to foliaw the mad-^wmmni 
into the congregation, where she might find 
some means of escape from her, or at lesst 
be secured against her violence* But when 
she meekly intimsted tier consent to fottow 
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MUge, her gm^s nncettain brain had 
cw^ht another train of ideas. She hdid 
Jeaitie fast with one hand, and ^ith the' 
otfier pointed tO/ the inscripltion on the 
gcayestone, and comoianded her to read it^ 
Jeanie obeyed, and rrad tiiiese words i-^ 

** This Monument was erected to the Me- 
MOBT OF Donald Murdockson of the King's 

XgC¥I» Om CAlfrEBONIAN BeGIHENTj a SlNCEftB 
OhBISTIAH, a lEA-VX SoLDIEE, AND A FAIT&FOX* 

Sehvaht, bt his oaasteful ano spBAOwiva 
Masxse. Roieut Staunton.** . 

** It's very weel read, Jeanie $ if s jusfe 
the very words,'* said Madge, whose irer 
had now faded into deep mdancholy, and 
whh ^ stepi which, to Jeanie's great joy^ 
was uncommonly quiet and moumful, she 
led her companion towards ihe door of the 
cbnrdu 

, It was one o£ those old^fiushioeed Goh 
ihic pariirii churches which. are. fireqpienfe 
in England, the most cleanty^ deo^t^ andi 
jEeverenttal places of worship tihatare^ per* 
ha|N^ any wlmw tc>iie..fimnd in the Chij|«. 
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tian yrorldl Yet, nQtMalfastandiog the 
cent soleftinity ^ its exterior^ Jesuiife lew: 
too faithtiil to the directory of the presby*. 
terian kirk to have entered a prelatiq place> 
of worship, and would, upon any other oc- 
casion, have diought that she beheld iii the^ 
porch the venerable figure of her father 
waving her back from the, entrance, and 
pronouncing in a solemn .tone,: .^V Ce^sie^r 
my cbUd,/ to hear the. insfamotipn which'^ 
eausethto ierr from the words of know^ 
ledge." But in her present agitating and 
alartmng situation, she lck>ked for safely to 
thiis forbidden place of assembly, as the 
hunted. animal will sometimes seek. sbeltBir- 
firoxQ immin^iiit danger inibe humanthabi<' 
tation,^ mt in othm: places of refiige most 
alien to itftnaiture and habits. Not even! 
the sound of the organ, and of one or two. 
flatus mbieh accbmpanitd the psdlnotly, 
preventtid 'her fiom Mlowing her guide i 
into the cbmcd of 'the- church. 

No' sooner had Madge- put her foot 
ujpbn the: pavement, ahdi becdme s»»fUsit 
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that she was the object of attention to the 
spectators, than she resumed all the fan- 
tastic extravagance of deportment which 
some transient touch of melancholy had^ 
banished for an instant. She swam rather * 
than w£dked up the centre aisle, dragging ^ 
Jeanie after her, whom she held fast by the^ 
hand. She would, indeed, have fain slipped 
aside into the pew nearest to the door, and 
left Madge to ascend in her own manner 
and alone to the high places of the syna* 
gogue ; but this was impossible, without * 
a degree of violent resistance, which seem-* 
ed to her inconsistent with the time and 
place, and she was accordingly led in capi% 
tivity up the whole length of the churcb^bj' 
her grotesque conductress, who, with hal£i- 
shut eyes, a prim smile upon her lips, and a* 
mincing motion with her hands, which cor* 
responded with the delicate and affedted* 
p£K:e at which she Was pleased to mofifeii 
seemed to t^ke the general dtare of liie^ 
congregation, which liich ait cadiibitioii ne«^ 
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ceflsariljr e«itfd» M ft b^ oomplioieittf aad 
which she retiiraed hj nods and half curt* 
sies to individuals amoogst the audience^ 
whom she seemed to distinguish as ac- 
quaintances. Her absurdity was enhanced 
in the eyes of the spectators by the strai^e 
ocHitrast which she fi>rmed to her compa^. 
moUf who» with dishevelled hair» dpwn*^ 
oast eyesy and a face glowing with shame^ 
was dragged as it were in triumph after.her* 
Madge's airs were at length fortunat^. 
cut short by herencountering in her pipogreas 
the looks, of the clergyman^ who fixed upon; 
her a glance at once steady, compassionate, 
aodadmonitory. She hasttty opened an emp» 
ty pew which happened to be near her» and 
entered, dragging in Jeanie after her. Kic|c« 
ing Jeanie on the shins, by way of bint that 
ahe should follow her exiample, she sunk her, 
head upon her hand for the space of a mi* 
Wite^ Jeanie, to whom tlus posture of 
nMDtal devotion was entirely neWi, did not 
attempt to dot the Uk$9 but ifwl^fd roun^: 
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h» tiitii: t' beiHMered stene, wUch her 
&e^baitf% jii^giBg from the wmp^y in^ 
vhieh they nm hetr vei^ aatauaUj ascribed 
t9 kktaadty. Every person in their imme* 
ditte vicinity drew lmiek:fiK>m tim extnork 
disMary eoupie m far m the Hauls of thde 
ptfw ptinnitCed; but <MMold maa could not 
get b^iMid Ma^g^s reach» ere she had 
anatehed th^ pt^er-bpok froqa his faaiid» 
and ase^tftiBed the lessoa of the day* S!ss, 
then turned up the ritualrand*. with the inoA 
overistruned entfauftlasm'of gesture and man- 
ila*> shewed Jeanie the p^ussages as the^r wera 
read in the service^ making at the same time 
her. owjib rosp ws^ so. k)ud as to be heard 
above those of every other person* 

Notwithstanding the shame and vexation, 
which Jeanie fek in being thus exposed in a 
plactMtf worships she CQuld not and durst not 
omttraUying her spifits so as to look around 
her^ and ecMdsider to whopn she ought to 
appeal for protection so soon as the service 
ahoaU be ocmduded. Her first ideas na* 
temlly fixed upon the clergyinaa» and 8h« 
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was eonfirtned iiT' the fk^ixtiow by«iobseri^ 
ting that lie wbs ah ^ge4:g0htlem$eai <^ ^ 
dignified tppeit^cmce and defi^i^taient^ wha 
read the service with; an undistiifbed and' 
decent grkvityv ^bich btt^ughtctiadk^ to^be^^ 
doming at^ntian those y(funge^I»el|)b€arr 
of the eo^gpegation "whd bad beeir dtstiMrb^t 
ed by the extravagant behaviour of Madge 
Wildfirei To the clei^ym^B> therefore^ 
Jeianie resolved to make her appeal when 
the Srtvice Was bvek ' - " "' - 
It is triie she felt disposed to be shock- 
ed at his surplice, of which she had heard' 
so ttiuch, bul which she had neve^ wit- 
nessed * upoii' the person of ;a 'pt»effchor 
of the word. Theh sh6 was' cofffdsed 'by 
^e ehang6 of posture adopted in dilTer- 
cnt parts of the ritual, the more so a» 
MaSge Wildfire, to whom they seemed fa^? 
miliar, took the opportunity to 'iexercis«» 
authority over her, fmlling ^et iif^- and 
pushing her down with a bustling asgi« 
duity, which Jeanie felt miiM make- theni 


K 
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notwithstanding these prejudices, • k was 
her sensible resolution, in tbB dilemtna^ 
to imitate as nearly as she could what 
was done around her. The prophet, she 
thought, permitted Naaman tha Syrito tc^ 
bow even in the hous^ of Ritnmon.--^ure4 
ly if t in this streight, worship the God 
of my fathers in OHne own langoage, ai» 
though the manner thereof be strange ttf 

me, the Lord will pardon me in this things 

— ^ • ^ • » ,t * ,f_ 

In tttis^ resoiunoir sne- oecamer iso* umC^ 

confirmed, that^ withdrawing; herself front 

Madge as far as the pew permitted^ s6e 

endeavoured to evince, by seFfdifi!^ and 

composed attention to what was passings 

that her mind was composed to de^tton^ 

Her tormentor would not long have ;perw 

mitted her to remain quiet, but fatigud 

oveipowered her, and Axe fell asleep hi^ tiw 

other comer of the pe w» 

Jeante^ though her mind in her own de-^ 

spite sometimes reverted to her situation, 

compelled herself togiire attention to a sen^ 

sible, energetic, ind weU-compoMd <ti»r 
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caurscy upmi the practical doctrinw «^ 
Christtanityy which die could not h elp ap- 
proving, although it was every word writ- 
ten down and read by the preael^r^ . and 
although it was delivered in a tone and 
gesture very diftrent from those of Boan* 
erges Stormheaven* who was hes father't 
fiivourite preacher* The serious and placid 
attention with which Jeanie listened did 
not escape the clergyman. Madge Wild# 
fire's pnfronii*^ Ka.#).«*o«r%;iA«v»«i Ki«i^ *»**r.r^hsii ' 

live of some disturbance, to provide against 
which, as far as possible, he often turned his 
eyes to the part of the church where Jeanie 
and she were placed, and became soca aware 
that, notwithstanding the less of her.head-» 
gear, and the awkwardness of her .situation, 
bad given an uncommon and wild appear^ 
aace to the features of the fOTmer» yet she 
was in a state of mind very different ffom 
that of her companion. When he disanss- 
ed the ccmgre^tion, be observed her look 
around with a wikl and terrified look, as if 
uiicertitn wbat course she ou^ght to adopt. 
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dnd Hdticed that she approached one or 
two of the most decent of the congregationt 
as if to address them, and then shrunk back 
timidly, on observing that they seemed to 
shun and to avoid her. The clergyman 
was satisfied there must be something ex- 
traordinary in ^H this, andtS/a benevolent 
man, as well as a good Christian pastor, he 
resolved to eaquire into the matter mora 
mintttdf. 
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CHAPTER VII. 


Th^e governM id that jear. 


A stern, ttout churl — ^an angry overseer* 

Crabbe. 


While Mr Staunton, for such was this 
worthy clergyman's name, was laying aside 
his gown in the vestry, Jeanie was in the 
act of coming to an open rupture with 
Madge. 

*« We must return to Mummer's bam di- 
rectly," said Madge ; " we'll be ower late, 
and my mother will be angry.'' 

*< I am not going back with you, Madge*" 
said Jeanie, taking out a guinea, and ofifer- 
ing it to her ; << I am much obliged to yoUf 
but I maun gang my ain road.' 

4 
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*« 2in(J fpBic.cwniqg a' tWs ;vmy p»t o* my 
gate to pleasure you, ye ungratefH' cutty,? 
aniSwered M^dge i *^ and me to i>e brained 
i»y. tny mother when I gai^ hame» and a' 
for yoiii: saker-^but I will gar ye^ as good'^-r^ 

*S 'Eqt .Gpd's; sake i" said Jeanie to ^^ t^am 
^ho stood beside tbem, << keep her o^*- 
^he is mad.'* 

« ^y*-rey#" answered the boor ^ ," X ha^ 

jspo^e IJ.U4BS?, pf t^iat, anij I traw Jhpu bVsVf 

'bird of thQ ,6a|a9e Ceather, .H9W8Qqp^y.ef, 

Mn^e, IredidUi)Bek«ephaa4 (^igrh^r, or 

' ft 

and th]p..«!3? itrcfle , anoQPg: tiie .fepys, .|1^ 
«<;^^fe was %-goi|ig..'tof^b|9f a, fite l)«|ween 
;«afi^ Mailge M4r<|p$#9aH'Wa4 *nfttlier^^3to^ 

iJf,tte\b,ewUe wa? ^iwefn^raniong thp 
multitude, and all made iipajr for that per- 
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son of awfUl authoiity* His 'first address 
was to Madge. 

^ What's brought thed back agaki) thou 
ftlty donnoti to plague this parish? Hast 
"diou brought ony more bastards mi- thecf 'to 
fay to honest inen*s doors ? or does thou 
think to burthen us with this goose^ tfaatll 
as gare-brained as thyself as if rates were 
fio up enow ? Away wi' thee to ^by thief 
^f a mother ; she's fast in the ^todra at 
Jbtktton town-end — Away wi^ ye oiit o' 
Hiepurisfay or Tse be at ye with 'the rattan.'' 

Madge stood aulky for a minute ; but 
ike bad been too often taught* Mbinisftioii 
to the bea<He'8 autbbrity by lA^entle meaM^ 
io' feel .courage enough to dispute -it» 

«< And my mbther-^my puir a^d mo- 
Hier, i« in the sfeodcs at Bafkstou !— thia k 
«* your wyte, 'Miss Jeame Deana; but 111 
%e uptides wi^ you» aa %Me as my aat*e^ 
Madge WikHiffe-^t mean Mui^k>oksoiH« 
God help me, I 'forget my vay name in 
-ttus confused .waste;" 
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. So. saying, she turned upon her heel, and 
went ofi^ followed by all the mischievous 
imps of the village, some crying, <* Madge, 
canst thou tell thy name yet ?" some pull- 
ing the skirts of her dress, and all, to the 
best of their strength and ingenuity, exer- 
cising some device or other to exasperate 
her into fren:;y. 

Jeanie saw her departure with infinite de- 
light, though she wished, that, in some way 
or other, she could' have requited the ser- 
vice Madge had conferred upon her. 

In the meantime, she applied to the 
beadle to know, whether " there was any 
house in the village where she could be ^ 
civilly entertained for her money, and whe- 
ther she could be permitted to ^peak to the 
"clergyman ?^ 

*« Ay, ay, . we'se ha* reverend care on 
thee; and I think,*' answered the man of 
constituted authority, ^< that, unless thou 
answer the rector aH the betteri we'se spare 
•tiiy money, and gie thee lodging at the pa« 
risb charge, young woman,.^ 

VOL. IIJ# H 
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** Where am I, to go, ihen r said JeaDiCf 
in some alarm. 

"Why, 1 am to tj^ke thee to his Reve- 
rence, in the first place, to gie an account 
o' thyself, and to see thou coine na to be a 
burthen upon the parish." 

" I do pot wish to burthen any one," re- 
plied Jeanie ; " I have eno.ugb for my own 
wants, and only wish to get on my journey 
safely." 

*' Why, that's another mattef,** replied 
the beadle ; " an* if it be true— and I 
thin^ thou doest not look so polrumptious 
as thy pl^y-fellow yonder — thou wouldgt 
be a mettle lass enow, an thou \yert snog 
^nd snod a bit better. Come thou away 
then— <the Rector is a good man." 

<* Is tliat the minister," said Jeanie, ** whp 
preached"— 

" The minister ? Lord help thee ! What 
Jkind o* prestfyterian act. thou ?~Wby^ [t^ 
the Rectox-r-the •R^^tor's sell, woman, an4 
there isna the like o' him in the county, 
nor the four next to it. ^ Come away-r 
away with thee — v^e munna bid? here." 
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• «f I am sure I. am very "vi^Ulipg to go to 
tee the ministef^" said Jeapie y **for, though 
he read his discoursct aiid wore that sur* 
plice, as they call it here, I canna but 
think be must be a very worthy God-fear- 
ing man, to preach the root of the matter 
in the way he did/* 

The disappointed rabble, finding that 
there was like to be no sport, had by this 
time dispersed, and Jeanie, with her usual 
patience, followed her consequential and 
surly, but not brutal, conductor towards 
the rectory. 

This clerical mansion was large and com- 
modious, for the living was an excellent 
.one, and the ^dvow^onbelongedto a very 
wealthy family in the neighbourhood, who 
iiad usually bred up a son or nephew to the 
church, for the sake of inducting him, as 
opportunity offered, into this very comforU 
able provision. In thi^ manner the rectory 
of WilUngham had alw^s been consider- 
ed as a direct and immediate appanage of' 
Wiljdngham-hall ; aad 4d the rich barQ- 
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nets to whom the latter belonged, had 
iisua^Ily a son, or brother, or nephew settled 
in the living, the utmost care had been 
taiken to render their habitation not merely 
respectable and commodious, but even dig- 
nified and imposing. 

It was situated about four hundred^yards 
from the village, and on a rising ground 
which sloped gently upward, covered with 
small enclosures, or closes, laid out irregular- 
ly, so that the old oaks and elms which were 
planted in hedge-rows, fell into perspec- 
tive and were blended together in beautiful 
itregularity. When they approached nearer 
to the house, a handsome gate- way admit- 
ted them into a lawn, of narrow dimensions 
indeed, but which was interspersed with 
large sweet chesnut-trees and beeches, and 
kept in handsome order. The front of the 
house was irregular. Part of it seemed 
very old, and had, in fact, been the resi- 
dence of the incaiAbent in Romish tiines. 
Successive occupants had made consi- 
ierable additions ^nd improvements, each 
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in the ta^ of his own age, and without 
Amch r^ard to symmetry. But these in- 
congruities of architecture were so gra^ 
duated and happily mingled^ that the eye, 
far fi!om being displeased with the combi-* 
nations of various styles, saw nothing but 
what was interesting in the varied and in- 
tricate pile which they displayed. Fruitp 
trees displayed on the. southern wall, outet 
stoir* cases, various places of entrance,, a 
qcrobinatioii of roofs and chimneys of di^ 
ferent i^es, united to rej^det the front, not 
indeed beautiful or gratid^ but intricate, per- 
pitted) oTt to use Mr Price's appropriate 
phrasl^ picturesque. The most considcFi 
Able addition was that of the present Rector, 
who ^f being a bookish man," as the beadle 
was at the. pains to inform Jeanie, to augr 
ment, perhaps, her reverence for the person 
heibre wbom she was to appear, had built 
a handsome . library and parlour,^ and no 
less than two additional bed-rooms. 

*^ Muny men would hae scrupled such, 
expence," continued the parochial officer;. 
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*• i^eetiig as the Ifvihg nmn go as it pleases 
Sir Edmund to will it ; bat his Reveren^t 
has a 'canny bit land oif his own, and need 
not look on two sides of a penny,'* 

Jeanie could ndt help comparing the m 
regular yet' extensive and commodious pile 
of building before us,.tb the «< M^se^,*" iff 
her owncounffyj^wh^l-e a set of p^nari^us 
heritors, professing ailthe wMl;p tjie itevo^ 
tion of their lives and fortunes to the^pres^ 
byterian establishment^ s^ain their invent 
tions to discover what may b0 aippedi and 
clipped^ and pared from a building \\rhich 
forms but a poor accommodation even fof 
the present incumbent, and, despite the su« 
perior advantage of stcme masonry, mu8t,«ii 
the course of forty or fifty years, again biiri* 
then their descendants with an'expence, 
which, once liberally and hands^om^ly em<» 
ployed, ought ta have freed their estait^ 
from a recurrence of it for more than s 
century at legist. • 

Behind the Hector's house the ground 
sloped down to aismall river, which, without 
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fiossessdng the romantic vivacity and rapidi- 
ty of a northern stream, was, nevertheless; 
by its occasional appearance througli th& 
ranges of willows and poplars that crowned 
. its banks, a very pleasing accompaniment to! 
the landscape. ** It was the best troutio^ 
stream," said the beadle, whom the patience, 
of Jeanie, and especially the assurance that 
she was not about to become a burthen ta 
the parish^ had rendered rather communi- 
cative, *^ the best trouting stream in all Lin* 
colnshire, for when you got lower^. there 
was nought to be done wi* fly-fishing." 

Turning aside from the pi^ncipal en-- 
trance, he conducted Jeanie towards a sort 
of portal connected with the older part of 
the building, which was chiefly occupied 
by servants, and knocking at the door, it 
was opened by a servant in grave pur{5]e 
livery, such as befitted a wealthy and dignin 
fied clergyman. 

« How dost do, --Tummas ?" said the 
beadle— << and how's young Measter Stauni^ 
ton ?•• 


176 TALES OF MY LANDLORD* 


C( 


Why, biit poor^— but poorly, Measter 
Stubbs. — Are you n^anting to see his Re- 
verence ?* 

" Ay, ay, Tummas; please to say I ha* 
brought up the youug woman as came to ' 
service to-day with mad Madge Murdock-^ 
son — she seems to be a decentish koind o' 
body; but I ha' asked her never a ques* 
tioD. Only I can tell his Reverence that 
she is a Scotchwoman, I judge, and as fiat 
as the fens of Holland/' 
^ Tumtnas honoured Jeanie Deans with 
such a stare, as the pampered domestics of 
the rich, \^ether spiritual or temporal, 
usually esteem it part of their privilege to 
bestow upon the poor, and then desired 
Mr Stubbs and his charge to step in till he 
informed his master of their presence. 

The room into which he shewed them 
was a sort of steward's parlour, hung with 
a county map or two, and three or four 
prints of eminent persons connected with 
the x:bunty, as Sir William Monson, James 
^Qjrk the blacksmith of Lincoln, and the 
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fiimous Perdue, Lord Willoughby^ in 
complete aripour, looking as when he 8aid» 
in the word$ of the legend below the en.- 

» 

.^ Stand to it» noble pikemeiH 

And face ye well ^out ; 
And sl^ool ye sharp> bold.bowmen. 

And we will keep them out. 
Te musquet and calliVer-men,' 

Do you prove true to me, 
' FU be the foremost man in figh^ 

Said brave Lord Willoughbee," 

w 

. When they^ had. .entered this apartment» 
Xummas as a niatt;eF. of course offered, and 
as a matter, of course Ij/Lt^ Stubbs accq]^tedt 
it <^sumn)jat" to eat and ddnk^ being the ro» 
apectable reliques of a gammcm of bacong 
aiid a^ wkoie wMskint or black pot of suffix 
dent double ale* To- these eatables Ms 
Beadle sesiously inclined himself^ and (fo¥ 
we nsust do hiip justice) net without an in-^ 
yitati<m tO;Jeanie> in which Xummas join» 

H 2 


..^x"^ 


1 78 TALES 6f^ in VK'SntxMo. - ^ ' 

ed| that his prisoner or chaise would fet^ 
low his good example. But although shd 
might have stood in need of refterimv^nt^ 
considering she had tasted no-^E><>d thirt 
day^ the anxiety of the moment, her own 
sparing and absteinioiis habits^ smd a bash- 
ful aversion to ieat in comjpakiy of the two 
strangers, induced her to decline their cour* 
tesy. So she sate in a chair apart, while 
Mr Stubbs and Mr Tummas, who had 
chosen to join his friend in consideration 
that dinner was to be ^t back till after the 
afternoon service, made a hearty luncheon, 
which lasted for half an. hour, and. might 
not then have concluded,' had not his'ileve-* 
rence rung his bell, so that Tani^ttas was 
obliged to attend his mssster. Then^ aliii 
no sooner, to save^lumself the iabbtir of a 
second' jotoney to > the other end of the 
house, he afinotiiuSed' to hi^ maimer) ilhe;ar4 
rival of Mr Stubbs, with the Mother' 'mifl 
wonfian, as he chdise to deQigadteJeanJe, at 
an event which bad jost taken' plAce. He 
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returned with an order that Mr Stubbs 
and the young woman should be instaatly 
ushered up to the library, 
. , The beadle bolted in haste his last mouth- 
ful of fat bacon, washed down the greasy 
morsel with the last rinsings of the pot of 
Ikle, and immediately marshalled Jeanie 
through one or two intricate passages Which 
led from the ancient to the more modern 
buildings, into a handsome little hall, or 
anti-room, adjoining to the library, and 
out of which a glass door opened to the 

lawn. 

« Stay here/' said Stubbs, « till I tell hi* 
Revarence you are come.*' 

So saying, he opened a dopjr and entered 
the library. 

Without wishing to hear Iheir conver* 
sation, Jeanie, as she was circumstanced^ 
could not avoid it ; for as Stubbs stood by 
the door, and bis Reverence was at the up- 
per end of si large room, their conversation 
was necessarily audible in' the doti* room. ' 




180 TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 

" So you have brought the young woman 
here at last, Mr Stubbs. I expected you 
some time since. You know I do not wish 
such persons to remain in custody a mo- 
ment without some enquiry into their situa^ 
! tion.' 

Very true, your Reverence,"^ replied 
the beadle; '• but the young woman had 
eat nought to-day, and soa Measter Tuu}- 
mas did set down a drap of drink and a 
morsel, ta be sure.** 

*^ Mr Thomas was very fight, Mr Stubbs j 
and what has become of the other most un^ 
fortunate being ?" 

- « Why,'* replied Mr Stttbbss *• I Aii 
think the sight on her would but vex your 
Reverence, and soa 1 did let her go het 
ways back to her muther, who is ki trouble 
in the next pari|h." 

<< In trouble !^-*that signifies in prison, i 
suppose ?" said Mr Staunton. 

^< Ay, truly ; something like it, an' it like 
your Reverence.'' 


t 
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^' Wretched, unhappy, incorrigible wo* 
ziian^!" said the clergyn[ian* *< And what 
sort of person is this companion of her's }"* 

** Why, decent enow, an' it like your Re-^> 
verence,"* said Stubbs ; ^« for aught I sees 
of her, there's no harm of her, and she says 
she has cash enow to carry her out of the 
county^" ^ 

^* Cash ? that is atways what you think 
of» Stubbs — But, has she sense?— has she 
faer wits ?— has she the capacity of taking 
care of herself 2"" 

** Why, your Reverence," replied Stubbs^ 
^ I cannot just say— -I will be sworn she 
Was not bom at Witl-bam ; * for Gaffer 
Gibbs^ looked at her all the time of sarvicej 
and be says she eould not turn up a single 
lesson like a Christian, even though she had 
Madge Murdockson^ to help her— But then, 
fts to fending for hersell, why, she^s a bit of 

■ ■■■ I I • I ■ ■»■ ^ ■ ■■ , I • 

^ A proverbial and punning expression in thatcoun^ 
iy, to express that a persoi^ is not vevjr witty« 
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a Scotch woman» your Reverence^ and they- 
say the worst donnot of them can look. out 
for their own turn---and she is decently put 
on enow, and not bediouncl^d like t'other.'^ 

" Send her in h^re then, and do you re* 
main below> Mr Stubbs.'' 

This colloquy had engaged Jeanie!s at* 
tention so deeply, that it was not until ib 
iBfas over tlmt ^e observed that Che sash- 
ed dodr, which, we have said, led from 
the antirroom into the garden, wias open** 
ed, and that there entered, or rather was 
borne in by two asskrtants, a young man^ 
of a very paie and sickly app^rance^ whom 
they lifted to the nearest cmicfa, and placed 
there, as if to recover from the fatigue of an 
unusual exertion. Just as they were m^aM 
king this arrangement, Stubbs came out of 
the library, and summoned Jeame to entef 
it« She obeyed him not without tremor, fot 
besides the novelty of the situation to a girl 
of her secluded habits, she felt also as if the 
successful prosecution of b^r jpurney wan to 
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depend upon the impresskm she should be 
able to make on Mr JSiauhton* 

It isitruc, jt !wa9;diffcult to snppose on 
what pi^text s pecson . travelling on her 
owdb4!^usuiess^>an(]^a!li]ierawn charge, could 
beinterhipted upon bei^ route. But the 
violent detentkm . &3ie . had already nnder# 
gong iras. slitfficien<K to show that there ex-f 
ifteS pcfsbn$ at no great distance who bad 
Ae iDtecielitytheindlihatiqil^ and the auda^ 
dtjr forcibly to Bt0|>>.heri jqurney, and she 
leUtthe necessity of having some, counte*^ 
tuklcb and protection, at least till she should 
get beyond their reach. While these thingt 
pas3€(d <9u'ough:het mind, much faster than 
our pen- antk ink can record, or even the 
i^eader-s eye. collect the meaning of its 
(races; Jeanie found herself in a handsome 
UMcsfy, and M^i'presehce of the Rector o£ 
WilHAgl^vi;; > The well-furnished presses 
and shelves wfaidisnrroanded the large and 
handsome apartment, <:ontained more books 
llilinJKeamie imagined existed in the worlds 
being accustomed to consider as an exten* 
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sive collection tw6 ik shelves, each about 
three feet iong, which contained her father's* 
treasured volumes, the whole pith and mar. 
row, as he used sometimes to boast^ of mo^ 
dem divinity. An orr^y, globes, a* teles*^^ 
cope, and some otbet scientific inxplestentsi* 
conveyed to Jeanie an impression of admi« 
ratimi and wonder not anmixed with &ar^ 
for, in her ignorant apprehension, they< 
seemed rather adapted for magicri purposes 
than any other ; and a few stuffed antmals 
(as the Rector was fond of natural hist0ry,)[ 
added to the' impressive chacact6^r of thei 
apartment* 

^ Mr Staunton spoke to. her* widi igrea^ 
mildness. He observed, that although her« 
a{^earance at church had beenuncommoo^ 
in strange, and, he must add, in.discredka? 
ble society, and calculated, upon tke wbol^ 
to disturb the congregation during diviuA 
worship, he wished, nevettheless,. to hea» 
her own account of hesself before takings 
4ny steps, which? hia duty miglu ae^m tot 
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demand. He was a ^atsM of peaee^ he in*' 
formed-her, as well as a clergyman. 

<< His honour" (for she would not say his 
reverence,) << was very civil and kind^** was 
all that poor Jeanie could at first bring 
out 

*< Who are you, young woman ?' said the 
clergyman, more peremptorily— »<< and what 
do you do in this country^ and in such 
company ? — We allow no strollers or va- 
grants here." 

'^ I am not a vagrant or a stroUer, sir," 
said Jeanie, a little roused by the supposi- 
tion. *< I am a decent Scots lass, travelling 
through the land on my own business and 
my owa^ expeaces ; and I was so unhappy 
as to fall in with bad company, and was 
stopped a' night on my journey. And this 
puir creature, who is something light-head* 
ed, let me out in the morning." 

** Bad company !'' said the clergyman^ 
^ I am afraid, young woman, you have not 
be^i sufliciently anxious to avoid them." 

♦• Indeed, sir," returned Jeanie, •* I have 
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be«n brcHLgfat jup-^terston evil communica- 
tion* But these wicked people were thieves, 
%itd stopped me by violence and mastery*'* 
: *v TWeves l" said Mr Stauntoh j " thea 
youj charg6 them with robbery, I sup{>ose ?" 

" No, sir J they did not take so much as 
a bodle fr^m me," answered Jeanie j ** nor 
did they use me ill, otherwise than by con- 
fining me." 

- The dergyman enquired in t^ the parti- 
culars of her adventure, which she told 
hia^fjTom point to point*. 

^^ This is an extraordinary, and not a 
very pirobable tale, yaung woman,'' resu- 
med Mr. Staunton. '^ Here has been-, ac- 
cording to your ao^ount, a grea^ violence 
committed without any adequate motive. 
Are you' aware of the law of this country— 
that if you lodge this charge you will be 
bound over to prosecute this gang?" 
.Jeanie did not understand him, and he 
explained that the English law, in addi!doii< 
to the inconvenience sustained by persons 
who. have been robbed or injured, has the 
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goodness ta^etttirmt ^ v^^Th^ pare and 
the expence of appeariiig als prosecutors* . 

Jeanie said, << that her baadiiess. fit Loas» 
doii was 6i[preiss ; lali she ^ wanted was, that 
aiay gentleman would, out of Chrisfciancfaa^ 
rity, protect her to some town where she 
could hire horses and a guide } and, final* 
ly,** she thought, " it would be her father's 
mind that she was not free to give testi* 
mony in an English court of justice, as the 
land was not under a direct gospel dispen- 
sation/' 

Mr Staunton stared a little, and asked if 
her father was a Quaker. 

*« God forbid, sir," said Jeanie — " He is 
nae schismatic nor sectary, nor ever treat- 
ed for sic black commodities as their's, and 
that's weel kenn'd o' him.'* 

" And what is his name, pray ?" said Mr 
Staunton. 

** David Deans, sir, the cow-feeder at 
St Leonard's Crags, near Edinburgh." 

A deep groan from the anti room pre- 
vented the rector from replying, and, ex* 
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claiming, << G^d&rri84^^at unhappy bo//' 
he left Jeanie alone, and hastened into the 
outer apartment. 

Some noise and bustle was heard« but no 
one entered the^Ubrary for the best part of' 
an hour. , 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

• 

' Fantastic passions 1 maddening brawl 1 
And shame and terror over all J 
Deeds to be hid which were not bid^ 
Which all confused/I could not know 
Whether I sufl^ed or I did, 
For all seemed guilt> remorse, or wbe ; 
My own» or other's, still the same 
Life-stifling feari soul-stifling shame. 

Coleridge* 

During the- interval while she was thus 
leflt alone, Jeanie anxiously revolved in her 
mind what course wa» best for her to pUr* 
^ue. She was impatient to continue her jdur- 
iJcy, yet she feared she could not safely 
adventure to do sb white the - (4d hag and 
hei assistants were in the neighbiKirbood, 
without risking' a repetition of their vio- 
lence. She thought efhe couid coUeot firooi 
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thexonversation ^hich she had partly over- 
heard, and also from the wild confessions 
of Madge Wildfire, that her mother had a 
deep and reveiigeful motive for obstructing 
her journey if possible. And from whom 
could she hope for assistance if not from 
Mr Staunton ? His whole appearance and 
demeanour seemed to encourage her hopes. 
His features were handsome, though mark- 
ed with a deep cast of melancholy ; his 
tone and language were gentle and encou- 
raging ; and, as he had served in the army 
for several years during his youth, his air 
retained that easy frankness which is pecu- 
liar to the profession of arms. He was, be« 
^ides, a minister of the ^ gospel ; and ;^ al- 
though a. worshipper, according to Jeanie's 
actions, in the Cpprt of the Gentiiei^ and 
so benighted as to wear a surjilice^ althoi^h 
he read tbe Common Frajer,ai}d' wrote 
down everjr worjitpf h^s.§ei^iao|)*b^jfpre deli- 
Vjering it ; and tb^u^i he was^ moreover^ in 
strength ^f lui^s^ as well as pith and mar- 
TQwdfdoctrine, vastly inferior to Boanerges 

10 
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Stonnheaveny Jeanie still thought he must 
be a very different person from Curate KUt;> 
stoup, and other prelatical divines of her 
father's earlier days, who used to get<irunk 
in their canonical dress, and hound-out the 
dragoons s^ainst the wandedng Cameroni* 
ans* The house seemed to be in some dis* 
turbance, but as she could not suppose she 
was altogether forgotten, she thought it 
better to remain quiet in the apartment 
li^here she had been left, till some one 
should take notice of her* 

The first v^ho entered was, to her no 
small delight, one of her own sex, a mo^ 
ther]y-looking aged person of a houses 
keeper. To her Jeanie explained her situa- 
tion in a few words, and begged her assist- 
ance. 

The dignijty of a housekeeper did not 
encourage too much famiUai^ity with a pej> 
son who was M the Redory on Justice^buh 
siness, and whose character inight seem in 
her eyes sqrnewhat precarious ; but she was 
civili although distant : > 

1. 
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<• Her young master,*' she said, ** had 
had a bad accident by a fall from bis horse, 
which made him h'able to fainting fits ; he 
had been taken very ill just now, and it was 
impossible his Reverence could see Jeanie 
for some time ; but that she need not fear 
his doing all that was just and proper in 
her behalf the instant he could get her bu« 
siness attended to.'*— She concluded by of- 
fering to show Jeanie a room, where she 
might remain till his Reverence was at lei- 
sure. 

Our heroine took the opportunity to re- 
quest the means of adjusting and changing 
her dress. 

The hOusekeepeF, in whose estimation or- 
der and cleanliness ranked high among per- 
sonal virtues, gladly complied with a request 
so reasonable ; and thie changi^ of dress which 
Jeanie^s bundle furnished, made so impor- 
tant an improvement in her appearance, 
that the old lady hardly knew the spoiled 
end disordered traveller, whose attire shew- 
ed the violence she had sustained, in the 

5 


THE HEART OF IHD-LOTHIAN. 19S. 

Heat, deao, quiet-looking little Scotchwo- 
man, who now stood before her^ Encoa* 
raged by such a favourable alteration in her 
appearance, Mrs Dalton ventured to invite 
Jeanie to partake of her dinner, and was 
equally pleased with the decent propriety 
itf her conduct during that meal. 

<* Thou canst read this book, canst thou, 
young woman?" said the old lady when 
their meal was concluded, laying her band 
upon a large Bible. 

*^ I hope sae, madam," said Jeanie, svlt* 
prised at the question ; ^f my father wad 
hae wanted mony a thing, ere I had want- 
ed that schuling." 

M The better sign of hfm, young woman. 
There are men here, well to pass in the 
world, would not want their share of a 
Leicestershfre plover, and that*s a bag*- 
pudding, if fasting for three hours would 
make all their poor children, read the Bible 
from end to end. Take thou the book, 
then, for my eyes are something dazed^ 

vol; HI. I 
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and read Si^heie duNi listest^-rits the oaiy 
book thou canst not happen wrong in." 

Jeanie was at &rst tempted to turn up 
^ pamble of the good Samaritan, but her 
oonBcienoe diecked her, as if it were an 
use of Si^rtptinre, not for her own edifica*- 
tion, but to work upon &e mind of others- 
fiar the relief of her woddly afflictioos ; and 
under this scrupulous sense of duty, she 
delected, in pcefisrrace, a.chapter.of the 
prophet Isaiah, and read it, notwithstanding 
Iier northism aooen|;and tone, with a devout 
propriety, which greatly edified Mrs Dal^ 
ton^ 

«< Ah,** she said, ** an^. all ScotswomcQ 
wrnre )8ic as thou !-^but it was our luck to 
get hp»i devils of tl^ country, I:think«-^. 
every onfe wotse . than t'other. If .thou 
kpowest of omy tidy, lass like thysell, that 
Wanted a place,, and could bring a good 
diiaracter, and- would hot gp laifcing about 
to iHKakea sjid. fairs, aad ii^te. shoes and 
stockings all tlue day roun^-i^why^ Til aM; 
say but we might find room for.hec at the 
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rectory* Hast no causin or . sister, lass, 
that such an oOkr would suit ?** 

This was touching upon a sore points 
Vut Jeanie was spared the pains of replying 
\fy the entrance, of the same man-sm'vani 
slie had isieen before. 

** Measter wishes to see the young wdt 
man firom Gotland," was Tummas's ad- 
^ess* 

^ Qo tp his Bev^rence, my dear, as fiuifc 
lk^ you can» and tell him all your story—* 
his ij^irerence js a kind man," said Mrs 
Dayton. *^ I will fold down the leaf^ and 
^ake you a cup of tea, with some nice 
muffin, against you come down, and that^3 
what you seldom see in Scotland, girL" 

*^ ;^feaster's waiting for . the y ouftg wo- 
man," said Tummas impatiently. 

'^^ Well, Mr Jack-SaucCf and what is 
yQlir businepftitp pnt in y^ur oar?— And 
^ofir. often imA I tiall you to. call Mr Staun- 
ton his Reverence, seeing as he is^ a digni-^^ 
fled cl^^gyman, and not be measteringv 
meastering huD^ as if he were a little petty 
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As Jeaiiie was now at the door and ready^ 
to accompany Tummas, the fbotmafi said 
nothing tiil he got into the passage, wlren 
he muttered, " There are moe masters than 
"one in this house, and I think we sliall 
have a mistress too, an Dame Dalton car^ 
ries it thus.** 

Tummas led the way through a more ffi- 
tricate range of passages than Jeanie had 
yet threaded, and ushered her into ah apart- 
ment which was darkened by the closing of 
most of the window- shutters, and in which 
was a bed with the curtains partly drawn^ 

*^ Here is the young woman, sic,'* said 
Tummas. 

*« Very weH,** said a voice from the bed^ 
but not that of his Reverence ; ^'^be ready 

• ' • 

to answer the bell, and leave the room/^ • 
'< There is some mistake^" sttd Jeatiie, 
confounded at finding herself in the apart- 
ment of an invalid, *^ the servant told me 
that the minister^*-r— ' ' 

" Don't trouble yourself^** said the inra^ 
lid, «* there is no mistake. I know more 
of your affairs than my father, and I can 


tHfi HSART Oy tfUVLOTHIAN. 197 

manage them better—* Leave the room^ 
Tom/' The servant obeyed. — <* We must 
not,'' said the invalid; ^* lose time, when 
we have little to lose; Open the shutter of 
that window.^' 

She did so, and as he drew aside the 
curtain of his bed, the light fell on his pale 
countenance, as,, turban'd with bandages, 
and dressed in a night-gown, he lay Seem- 
ingly exhausted upon the bed. 

*^ Look at me,** he said. ** Jeanie Deans, 
can you not recollect me ?" 

" No, sir^'* said she, full of surprise* *• I 
was never in this country before.^ 

^* But I may have been in yours. Think 
^--recollect. I would faint did 1 name the 
same you are most dearly bound to loathe 
and to detest. Think — remember !" 

A. terrible recollection flashed on Jeanie; 
which every tone of the speaker confirm- 
ed, and which his next words rendered 
certainty. 

, " Be composed— remember Muschat's 
Cairn» and the moonlight uighf 
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t Jeanre sunk dowir tm a chair» witt^ clasp- 
fed hands, and gasped in agony. 
• ^ YeSy here 1 lie»'' he said, ^< like a crush* 
fed snake, writhing with impattehce at my 
incapacity of motion — ^ber^ I He, when I 
Ought to have been in Edinburgh, trying 
every means to save a life that is dearer to 
me than my own.— How is your sister ?^^ 
how fiires it with her ?— condemned to death, 
I know it, by this time ! O, the hearse that 
carried me safely on a thousand errands of 
folly and wickedness, that he should have 
broke down with me on the only good mis- 
sion I have undertaken for years ! But I 
must rein in my passion^^my frame cannot 
fendure it, and I have much to say. Give 
me some of the cordial which stands on 
that table. — Why do you tremble ? But you 
have too good cause.-— Let it stand— I need 
it not'' 

Jeanie, however reluctant:, approached 
him with the cup into which she had pour- 
ed the draught, and could not forbear say- 
ing, ^* There is a cordial for the mind, str^ 

I 


TliS HSAKT OF lfiD*LOTJIItN« 199 


if the wicked will turn firasi tlieir trangres- 
isions^ and seek to the Physician of sottlfli'' 

^< Silence !" he said sternly-—" and yet I 
thank you. Bat tell me, and lose no time 
in doing so, what you are doing in this 
country ? Remember, though I have been 
your sister's worst enemy, yet I will serve 
her with the best of my bloody and I. will 
serve you for her sake; and no one can 
serve you to such purpose, for' no one can 
know the circumstances so well— so speak 
without fear.** 

" I am not afraid, sir," said Jeanie, coL 
Jecting her spirits. *^ I trust in God ; and 
if it pleases Him to redeem my sister's cap- 
tivity, it is all I seek, whosoever be the in- 
strument But, sir, to be plain with you, I 
dare not use your counsel, unless I were en- 
abled to see that it a^^cords with the law 
which I must rely upon." 

<* The devil takethe puritan!" said George 
Staunton, for so we must now call him. *^ I 
beg your pardon } but I am n$tti|rally im- 
patient, and you dri^ me mad^ What harm 
can it possibly do you to teU me in what 
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aituatioii your sister stands, and your own 
expectations of being able to assist her ? It 
is time enough to refuse my advice when I 
ofier any which you may think improper. 
I speak calmly to you, though 'tis against 
my nature ;-— but don't urge me to impa- 
tience — it will only render me incapable of 
serving Effie.** 

There was in the looks and words of this 
unhappy young man a sort of restrained 
eagerness and impetuosity which seemed to 
prey upon itself, as the impatience of a fiery 
steed fatigues itself with churning upon the 
bit. After a moment's consideration, it oc* 
curred to J^anie thai she was not entitled 
to withhold from him, whether on her sis- 
ter ^s account or her own, the fatal account 
of the consequences of the crime which he 
had committed, nor to reject such advice, 
being in itself lawful and innocent, as he 
might be able to suggest in the way of re- 
medy. Accordingly, in as few words as 
she could express it^ she told the history of 
V her 8ister^l trial and condemnation, and of 

her own journey as far as Newark. He ap- 
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peared io listen in the utmost agony of 
miod, yet repressed every violent symptom 
of emotion, whether by gesture or sound, 
which might have interrupted the jspeaker, 
find, stretched on his couch like the M^xi- 
^n monarch on his bed <tf live coals» only 
the contortions of hia cheek, and the qui- 
vering of his limbs, gave indication of his 
sufferings. To much of what she said h9 
listened with stifled groans, as if he were 
only hearing those.mi8eriesconfirmed,whose 
fatal reality he . had known before ; but 
when she pursued her tale through the cir- 
cumstances which had interrupt^ her jpur- 
pey, extreme smrprise and earnest attention 
appeared to succeed to the symptoms of 
remorse which he had before jrahibited. He 
Questioned Jeanie dosefy conceminfg the 
appearance of rthe two men, and the con- 
versi^ion which she had overheard between 
the taller of them and the woman. 

When Jeanie mentioned the old woman 
having alluded to her foster-spn-^^' It is 
$00 true,'' h^ said } . <^ and the; sources from 
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which I derived food, when to in&ntt mmt 
have crnnmunicated to me the wretchedr-^ 
the fated-*^propemity to vices that were 
strangers in my own fiunily.—But go on«*^ 

Jeanie passed slightly over her joumegr 
in company with Madge, having no iml^ 
nation to repeat what might be the effect of 
mere raving on the part of her companiwy 
and therefore her tale was now closed. 

Yoang Staunton faiy for a moment in prch 
found meditation, ai^ at length spoke with 
more composure than he had yet diq[>layed 
during their interview.*— ^ You are a sensi- 
ble, as well as a good young woman, Jeanie 
Deans, and I will tett jrou more of my stot y 
than I have told to any one.--Sbory did X 
call it ? — ^it is a tissue of folly, guilt, and .mi- 
sery*-— But take notice— <-I^o>it because I 
desire your confidence in. return*— that i% 
that you will act in this dismal matter by my 
advice and direction. Therefore dolspeaiu*^ 

^ I wilbdo what is fitting for a sister, and 
a daughter/ and a Christian woman to do," 
eaid Jeanie ; *^ but do not tdl me any of 
your secrets— -It is not good that I should 
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come into your coviiad> m UateA to! tfie 
doctrine which causeth to err." 

«< Simple fool!'' sM the foimg man. 
f< Look at mef My head is not honfeed^ 
my foot k not clov«ti» my hands are> aofc 
garnished with talons ; and, since I am Ml 
the very.dqvil himself^, whait interest cam 
any one else have in des^r^iying * the hofiM 
with which you comfort or fool yourscdfi 
listai to me p$tiently» and yon will find 
that» whM you* have heard> my c^minsei}^ 
you may go to the seventh heaven with it 
in your pocket, if you havo a mind,, amd 
not feel yourself an ounce heavier in th# 
•scent.'' 

At the risk of being somewhat hea^» asi 
explanations, usually prove^ we must heref 
endeavour to combine into a distinct nanan. 
tise» information winch the invalid opmmui-^ 
tinted in a manner at once too circum^ 
stantialy and. too much broken by passion, 
to isdmit of our givipg his precise words» 
Part vf kf indeed, he read from a manu<- 
script^ which he had perhaps drawn up fiptiL 
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the ioformitibn 4)f his relations after his de-^ 
cease. 

*« To make iny tale short— this wretch- 
ed hag-^his Margaret Murdockson^ was 
the wife of a favourite servant of my fa- 
^er ;->-^3he had been my nurse ; — ^her hus- 
baiki was dead ; — she resided in a cot* 
tage near this place ;— she had a daughter 
who grew up, and was then a beautiful but 
very giddy girl j— her mother endeavoured 
to promote her marriage with an old and 
wealthy churl in the neighbourhood ;— 4he 
girl saw me frequently — She was familiar 
#ith me, as our connection seemed to per- 
mit~^nd I-— in a word, I wronged her 
enielly-^It was not so bad as your sister's 
business, but it was sufficiently villainous 
-—her folly should have been her protec- 
tion. Soon after this I was sent abroad—- 
To do my father justice, if I have turned 
out a fiend it is not his fault«-4ie used the 
best means. When I returned, I found 
the wretched mother md daughter had 
fallen' into disgrace^ and were chased ftom; 
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this country .-^My deep share in tlieir shame 
and misery was discovered — my father used 
very harsh language — we quarrelled. I left 
his hopse, and led a life of strange adven^ 
ture, resolving never again tQ see my fa- 
ther or my father's home* 

^^ And now comes the story !—*Jeaniet 
I put my life into your hands^ and not only 
my own life, which, God knows, is not 
worth saving, but the happiness of a re^ 
^ectabl^ old man, and the honour of a fa« 
mily of consideration. My love of low so^ 
ciety, as such, propensities as I was cursed 
with are usually termed, was, I think, of 
an uncommon kind, and indicated a na« 
ture, which, if not depraved by early de- 
biauchery, would luive been fit for bettet 
things. I did not so much delight in the 
wild revel, the low humour, the unconfined 
liberty <ii those with whom I associated, 
as in the spirit of adventure, presence of 
jEiind- in peril, and sharpness of Intellect 
which they displayed in prosecuting their 
majraudings upon the revenue, or similar 
adventures.— >—*Have you looked round 
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ibis rectory ?•— is it not a sweet and pleasant 
retreat ?* 

Jeanie, alarmed at this sudden change 
of subject, replied in the affirmative. 

^' Well ! I wish it had been ten thousand 
fathom under ground, with ite church* 
lands, and tythes, and all that belongs to 
it. Had it not been for this cursed rectory 
I should have been permitted to follow the 
bent pf my own incUnations ^ and the pro- 
fession of arms, and hali* the courage* and 
address that I have displayed among smug* 
glers and deer> stealers would have secured 
me an honourable rank among my contem^ 
poraries. Why did I not go abroad when 
I left this house ? — Why did I leave it at all I 
4 — why-— But it came to that point with me 
that It is madness to lo6k back, and misery 
to look forward*** 

He paused, and then went on with more 
composure. 

** The chances of a wandering life brought 
me unhappily to Scotland, to embroil my^ 
self in worse and more criminal actioiDa 
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than I had yet been concerned in. It was 
BOW I became acquainted with Wilson, a 
remaitabie man in his station of life ; quiets 
«omposed» and resolute, firm in mind, and 
iinciMiim<mly strong in person, gifted with 
« smt d rough eloquence which raised him 
above his companions Hitherto I had 
be€9i 

* As dissolute as desperate^ yet through both 
Were seen some sparkles of a better hope/ 

But it was this man's misfortone, as weU 
as mine, that^ notwithstanding the differ*- 
ence.of our rank and educatiot), he acquv 
xed an extraordinary and fistscinating influ- 
ence over me, which I can only account 
for by the calm ^^termination of his ehi^ 
cacter being superior to the less sustained 
impetuosity of mine. Wbece he led I fek 
niyself bound to follow ; and strange waft 
Ihe courage and address which he displays 
:ei in his pursuits. While I was engaged 
in desperate adventures,! nnder so strange 
and dangerous a preceptor, I became ao 
^piainted wil^ your unfortunate sister at 
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:aoiDe' spotti of the young people in the 
(^uburhs^ which she frequented by steal^-^ 
And her ruin proved an interlude to the 
tragic scenes in which I was now deep^ 
ly. engaged. Yet this let me sayf-rtbe vit-^ 
lainy was not premeditated, and I was finn»i 
iy resolved to do her all the justice which 
marriage could do, so soon as I should be 
able . tQ extricate myself from my un- 
happy course of life, and embrace some 
one more suited to my birth. — I had wild 
Visions-i-visions of conducting h^ as if to 
^me poor retreat, and introducing her at 
once to rank and fortune she never dreamt 
of. A friend, at my request, attempted a 
oegociation with my father, which was 
protracted for some time, and . renewed at 
different intervals. At length, and just 
when I expected my father^s pardon, he 
learned by some meana or other my infamy, 
painted in even exaggerated colours, which 
was, God knows, unnecessary <*--H&wrote me 
a letter — how it found me out, I know not—? 
enclosing me a sum ofmoney^ and disowning 
tne for ever.«-^I became desperate— I be* 
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cixne fraQtic-— I readily joined Wilson in 
It perilous smuggling adventure in which 
Yfe miscarried, and was willingly blinded 
by. his logic to consider the robbery of the 
officer of the customs in Fife, as a fair and 
honourable reprisaL Hitherto I had ob- 
served a certain line in my criminality^ and 
stood free of assaults upon personal pro<> 
party, but now I felt a wild pleasure in dis* 
gracing myself as much as possible. 

'^The plunder was no object to me; labaii* 
doned that to my comrades, and only asked 
the post of danger. 1 remember well, that 
when 1 stood with my drawn sword guarding 
the door, while they committed the felony, 
I had not a thought of my own safety, I 
was only meditating on my sense of suppo- 
sed wrong from my family, my impotent 
thirst of vengeance, and how it would sound 
in the haughty ears of the family of Wil- 
lingham, that one of their descendants, and 
the heir apparent of their honours, should 
perish by the hands of the hangman for 
robbing a Scottish gauger. We were taken 
—I expected no less* We were, condemn* 
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ed— that also I looked for. Biit deaths as he 
approached nearer, looked grimly ; and the 
recoUectipn of your sister's destitute condi« 
tion determined me on an effort to save my 
life. — I forgot to tell you, that in Edinfourgli 
I again met^ the woma^n Mnrdocdcson and 
her daughter. — She bad followed the camp 
wh^n young, and had nonv^ under pretence 
of a trifling traffic, resumed predatory ha- 
bits, with which she had already been toa 
familiar. Our first meeting was stormy; 
but I was liberal of what money I had, and 
she forgot, or seemed to forget, the injury 
her daughter had received. The unfoirta- 
nate girl herself seemed hardly even to know 
her seducer, far less to retain any s^nse of 
the injury she bad received. Her mind is 
totally alienated, whith, according to her 
mother's account, is sometimes the ooi^se- 
quence of an unfavourable confinement. 
But it was mjf doing. Here was another 
stone knitted round my neck to sink me 
into the pit of perdition. Every look—^ 
every wcord of thb poor creature-*-her false 
apbcita^her imperfecta recoUeotioitt-rlier 
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ftUusions to tfiijbgs whid^ she had forgotten, 
but which were recorded in my conscience, 
Were stabs of a poniard— stabs did I say ?— 
they were tearing "vrith hot pincers, and 
s<eitldidg the raw wound with burning sut- 
phtir-*-they werfr t6 be endured, howeveif, 
ttnd they wer0 endured. — I return to my 
prison thoughts. ' 

' ^ It was not the least miserable of them ihslt 
your sister^s time appi^oached. I knew heir 
dread of you and of her father-*- She ofteA 
said she would die a thousand deaths er^ 
;you should know her shame— yet her cdn«^ 
finement must be provided for.^-I kneW 
tills woman Murdockson was an infernal 
hag, but I thought she loved me, and that 
moiiey would make her true. S^^ had 
procured a file for Wilson, and a spring-saw 
lor me ; an^d she undertook readily to take 
charge of Effie during her illness, in which 
sSie bad skill enough to^ give the neces-' 
dttry assistance.—*! gave her the mdney 
which my lather had seint me — It was set- 
tled that ishe should receive Effie into her 
MdiDse ill the i^eantimer aistd wiut fcfc lar« 
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ther directions fropx m^ when I sboutci 
efiect my escape, i cofnmunicated this 
purpose, and recomfnended the old hag to 
poor £ffie by a letter^ .in which I recollect 
that I endeavoared to support .the charac* 
ter of Macbeath under condemnatioiiip-^ 
fine, gay 9 bold-faced ruffian^ who is gaoae 
to the last — Such, and so wretchedly poar^ 
was my ambition ! Yet I bad resolve^ «t6 
forsake the courses I bad been engaged in, 
should 1 be so fortunate as to escape the 
gibbet. My design was to marry your sis. 
ter, and go over to the West Indies. I had 
still some money left, and I trusted in one 
way or other to provide for myself and my 
wife. 

'^ We made the attempt to escape, and 
by the obstinacy of Wilson, who insisted 
upon going first, it totally misearrjeid* 
The undaunted and self denied manner in 
which he sacrificed himself to redeem his 
error, and accomplish my escape from the 
Tolbooth- Church, you must have heard of 
— all Scotland rang with iU It was a gallant 
and extraordinary deed^*-^!! men spoke of 
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itf^^l meHf even those ^bo most cdndea^n- 
ed the;habits and crimes of this iself^devoted 
maa^piinsed the hercrfsm of hts friendship. 
I have mttiy yioe^ but cowardice^ or want 
of gi^atitude^ iare none of the number. I 
resolved to iSequitehis generosity^ and even^ 
your sister's safety became -a secondary con^ 
sideration with me for the time. To effect 
Wilson's liberation was tny principal object, 
and I doubted not to find the means. 

«? Yet 1 did not forget Effie neither. The 
bloodhounds of the taw were so close after 
me, th^t i dared not trust myself near any of 
my' M haunts^ ' biit old M urdockson met 
me by appointment, and inftx*med me that 
yonr sisier had happily beeftideUs^rted of a 
boy. I charged thehag to keep her patient's 
mind ^asy, and let her want for nothing that 
money could parchase, andf I retreated to 
those places of copcealmient wfte^e the men 
eagaged i^ Wilsoik's .d^spetate trade are 
used to hide themi^Ves and their uncils«i 
iomed goodsw M^a who are disobedient 
bbtfaj to human and divine laws, are not 
always inseostble to^ die claims of cou« 
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rage and graeroittty. We were aamirefl.tibftt 
the mob of Edinburgh* strongly moved 
with ^e hardship of Wilson's situation^ and 
the gallantry of his~ oondnjcst, wmdd back 
any bold attempt that might be made tc» 
rescue him even fc<Mn the £p!Ot oE tlie ^b« 
bet Desperate as the attempt seemed^ up^ 
on my declaring myself ready to lead the 
onset on the guards I found no want of fol- 
lowers who engaged to stand by me. 

*^ I have no doubt I ^lonld have rescued 
himfromdie verynoose dftatdan^dover his 
head," he continued with animation, whicdi 
seemed a flash of the interest which he. had 
taken in such exploits ; *f but amon^aitotlMa 
precautions, the magistrates had taken cnot 
flMggested, as we afterwards learned^ by.tibe 
unhappy wretch Porteoui^ which etifectusl* 
ly disconcevted my meaiaares. They anti-. 
dpatedy by half an hour, jtbe otdinary pe4 
fiod for execution ; and, ^aa Mr had be^;TO^ 
solved, amongtt us, vtliat, fot fear bf obattii 
vation from the officers ef justice, w» diMiU 
not. show ourseLves upon the staeet imtil 
the time of action approached^ it followed 
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tfiat an WM Ofver before our attempt at a re* 
scue oMMdenced. It did comnieiice* how* 
ever, and I gained the scaffi>ld and cut the 
rope with my own band. It was looiate ! ^ The 
bold, stoat-hearted, generous criminal wasno 
more^-and vengeance was all that remain- 
ed to us-^ viengeande, as I then th0ught9^ 
doubly doe from my hand, to whom WiW 
son had given life and Uk^rty when he 
could as easily bave secured his own.** 
^ ^ O, sir,** said Je»iie, ^ did the Scrip* 
tare never come into your mind, < Ven- 
geamse is mine, and I win repay it ?* '* 

^ Scripture ? Why, I had not opened a 
WUefor five years,** answered Staunton* 

^ Waes me, sirs," said Jeanie-*-^ and i 
misiater's son too !" 

^ It is oatund for you to say so ; yet do 
not isite»upt me, but let tafe f nish my most 
aoeuised history. Thq beast, Pbrteous, who 
kqit .firing- on the people long- after it had 
ceased to be necesssay, became the object of 
their hatxed for having over-done his duty, 
and of mine for having done it too welL 
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Wie-«— that is, I and other determined friends 
of Wilson, resolved to be ayenged— but cau- 
tion was necessaty. I thought I had been 
marked by one of the officers, and there- 
fore continued to lurk about the vtcinity of 
Edinburgh/ but without daring to venture 
within the walls. At length I visited^ at 
the hazard of my Iife» the place where I 
^iqped to find my future wife and my s6i»— 
they w.ere both gone. Dame Murdockaon 
informed me that so soon as Effie heard 'of 
the miscarriage of the attempt to rescue 
Wilson, and the hot pursuit lafter me, she 
fell into a brain fever i and that beit^ one 
day obliged to go out on some necessary 
business and leave her alone, fhe had taki^i 
that opportunity to escape, and she had not 
seen her since. I loaded her with reproach^es^ 
to which she listened with the most provo. 
king and callous composure ; for it is one of 
her attributes^ that, violent and fierce as she 
is upon most occasions, there are some in 
^hich she shews the most imperturbable 

calmness. I threatened her with justice ; 
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Mhe said I had more reason to fear justice 

than she had. I felt she was rightt and was 

silenced. I threatened her with vengeance ; ' 

she replied in nearly the same words, that» 

to judge by injuries received, 1 had more ' 

reason to fear her vengeance^ than she to 

dread mine. She was again right, and I was 

left without an answer. I flung myself from 

her in indignation, and employed a d^^n* 

rade to make enquiry in the neighbourhood 

of Saint Leonard's copceming your sister ; 

but ere I received his answer, the opening/ 

quest of a well-scented terrier of the law 

drove me from the vicinity of Edinburgh 

t0 aoHMne distant and secluded place of 

Goncealmeiit. A 'Secret and trusty emissary 

at length brought bie the account of Por« 

teous's condemnation, and of your sister's 

imprisonment on' a criminal charge; thus 

aid;ounding,one of mitie ears, while he gra« 

ttjSed the other. 

^ I again ventured to the Pleaaance**- 
again charged Murdockson with treachery 
to the unfwtunato £ffie and her child, 

VOL. IIIv X 
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though I could conceive no reaSoti, save 
that of appropriating the whole of the mo* 
ney I had lodged with her. Your narrative 
throws light on this, and shews another mo- 
tive, not less powerful because less evident 
-—the desire of wreaking vengeance on the 
seducer of her daughter,— the destroyer at 
once of her reason and reputation. Great 
OiiU how I wish that, instead of the re- 
venge she made choice of, she had deliver- 
ed me up to the cord T* 

<< But what account did the wretched 

4 

woman give of Effie and the bairn?" said 
Jeanie, who, during this long and agitating 
narrative, had firmness and disccfrnment 
enough to keep her eye on such points as 
might throw light on her sister's misfor* 
tunes. 

<^ She would give none,*' said Staunton ; 
<^ she said the ihother made a moonlight 
flitting from her house, with the infant ip 
her arms--^tliat she had never seen either 
of them since — ^that the lass might have 
t|irown the child into the North Loch or 
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the Quarry- Holes, for what she knew, and 
it was like enoui^^h she had done so/' 

" And how came you to believe that she 
did not speak the fatal truth V said Jeanie, 
trembling. 

** Because, on this second occasion, I 
saw her daughter, and I understood from 
ber, that, in fact, the child had been re- 
moved or destroyed during the illness of 
the mother. But all knowledge to be got 
from her is so uncertain and indirect, that 
I could not collect any farther circum* 
stances. Only the diabolical character of 
old Murdockson makes me augur the worst.** 

•* The last account agrees with that gi. 
ven by my poor sister,** said Jeanie ; " but 
gang on wi* your ain tale, sir.** 

" Of this I am certain,** said Staunton, 
<< that Effie, in her senses, and with her 
knowledge, never injured living creature— 
But what could I do in her exculpation ?— - 
Nothing— and, therefore, my \v hole thoughts 
were turned toward her safety. I was un- 
der the cursed necessity of suppressing my 
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feelings towards Murdocksoo ; my life if as 
in the hag's hand-^tbat I cared not for ; 
but on my life hung that of your sist^en ^ I 
spoke th^ wretch fair ; I appeared to cpp« 
fide in her } and to me, so far as I was f^«- 
socally CQPcernedy she gav^ proofs pf ex- 
traordinary fidelity. I was at fiy:st unQei*. 
tain what measures I ought to .adopt fikt 
your sister's liberation, when the general 
rage excited among the citizens of Ediii* 
burgh on account of the reprieve of Vor^ 
teousy su^sted to me the daring idea of 
forcing the jail, and at onpe carrying off 
your sister from the clutches of the law» 
and bringing to condign punishment a mis- 
creant, who bad tormented the unfortun9t9 
Wilson, even in the hour of death, as if he 
had been a wild Indian taken captive by an 
hostile tribe. I flung myself an^oqg tb^ mul- 
titude in the moment of ferajentation-r-^o 
did others among Wilspi^'s niates, f»ho had, 
like me, b^en disapppinted ip tbfi bqpe qf 
glutting their eyes with Porte^us'sexe^utioo. 
All was organiwd, and I was chosen for tbe 
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captain. I fdt not^I do not now feel, 
compunction for what was to be done, and 
bas since been executed.*' 

•« O God forgive ye, sir, and bring you 
to a better sense of your waysT exclaimed 
Jeanie, in horror at the avowal of such vio« 
lent sentiments. 

«« Amen,f replied Staunton^ «* if my sen- 
timests are wrong; Btrt I repeat, tiiat, aU 
^ot^h wilKng to aid the deed, I could 
hare wished them to have chosen another 
leader ; because I fbresav^ that the grea^t 
and general duty of the night would inter- 
fere with the assistance which I proposed 
to render Effle. I gave a cominission, 
iMwever, to a trusty friend to protect her 
fo a place of saftty, so soon as the fatal 
procession had left the jaiL But tbr no 
persuasions which I could use in the hurry 
of the moment, or which my comrade em- 
ployed at more length, s^er the mob had 
taken a di£Sefrent direction, could the unfbr« 
lunate girl be prevailed upon to leave the 
pri^eiu His argumenta were all wasted 
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upon the infatuated victim, and he was ob« 
liged to leave her in order to attend to his 
own safety. Such was his account ; but;* 
perhaps, he persevered less steadily in his 
attempt to persuade her than I would have 
done." 

*^ Effie was right to remaip," said Jeanie ; 
** and I love her the better for it." - 

** Why will you say so ?" said Staunton* 
, << You cannot understand my reasons^ 
sir, if I should render them," answered 
Jeanie, composedly ; ^' they that thirst for 
the blood of their enemies have no taste 
for the well-spring of life." 
, *« My hopes," said Staunton, «* were thus 
a second time disappointed. My next ef- 
forts were to bring her through her trial by 
means of yourself* How I urged it, and 
where, you cannot have forgotten. I do 
not blame you for your refusal i it was 
founded, I am convinced, on principle, and 
not on indifference to your sister's fate. 
For me, judge of me as a man frantic ; I 
knew not what hand to turn to, and all my 
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efforts were unavailing. In this condition » 
and close beset on all sides, I thought of 
what might be done bj means of my fami- 
ly,, and their influence. I fled from Scot- 
land- — I reached this place— my miserably 
wasted and unhappy appearance procured 
me from my father that pardon, which a 
parent finds it so hard to refuse, even to the 
most undeserving son. And here I have 
awaited in anguish of mind, which the con- 
demned criminal might, envy, the event of 
your sister's trial." 

•* Without taking any steps for her re- 
lief?" said Jeanie. 

** To the last I hoped her case might 
terminate more favourably ; and it is only 
two days since that the fatal tidings reach- 
ed me. My resolution was instantly taken. 
I mounted my best horse with the purpose 
of making the utmost haste to London, 
and there compounding with Sir Robert 
Walpole for your sister's safety, by sur- 
rendering to him, in the person of the heir 
#f the tamily of Willingham, the notorious 
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George Robertson, the accomplice of Wil- 
son, the breaker of the Tolbooth pri80fi» 
and the well-known leader of the Porteous 
mob/' 

** But would that save my sister ?*' said 
Jeanie, in astonishment* 

•• It would, as I should drive my bar- 
gain," said Staunton. " Queens love re- 
venge as well as their sub)ecta'i--i-Litt]e as 
. you seem to esteem it, it is a poison which 
pleases all palates, from the prince to the 
peasant. — The life of an obscure villager ? 
Why, I might ask the best c^ the erown- 
jewels for laying the head of such an insolent 
conspiracy at the foot of her majesty^ with a 
certainty of being gratified. All my other 
plans have failed, but this could not — Uea« 
. veo is just, however, and would not honour 
me with noaking this voluntary atonement 
for the injury I have done your sister. I 
had not rode ten miles, when my horse, the 
best and, most sure- footed animal in this 
country, fell with me on a level piece of 
:road, as if he had been struck by a cannoii- 
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shot. I was greatly hurt, and was brought 
back here in the condition in which you 
now see me." 

As young Staunton had come to the con- 
clusion, the servant opened the door, and, 
with a voice which seemed intended rather 
for a signal, than merely the announcing of 
a visit, said, *< His Reverence, sir, is co- 
mii^'up stairs to wait upon you." 

«' For Goi^rS sake, hide yourself, Jeanie,** 
e&claii&ed Staunton, ** in that dressing do- 

«etr 

. << No, sir^-' said Jeanie ; <* as I am her^ 

£&s eae ill| I canma take the shame <^ hid* 

ing myseli frae the master o' tha.lumseJ' 

. *< Bulj^tg^^i^^^l^ exclaji^ed Qeorge 

Slauatoni «< do but consider''-^— - 

. Ere he could complete the aenteacei bin 

fadier eaiteied the a|^rtffleBt» 
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CHAPTER IX. 

And now, will pardon, comfort, kindness, draw 
Tbe youth fiom vice? will honoizr, duty, law ? 

V 

Jeanie arose from her seat, and made 
her quiet reverence, when the elder Mr 
Staunton entered the apartment. His asto- 
nishment was extreme at finding his scm 
in such company. 

** I perceive, madiasr, 5Miave W^te a mis- 
take respecting you, and ought to have left 
the task of interrogating you, and of right- 
ing your wrongs, to this young man, with 
whom, doubtless, you have been formerly 
acquainted.'' 

'* It's imwitting on my part that I am 
here," said Jeanie ; ** the servant told me 
his master wished to speak with me." 
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^* There goes the purple coat over my 
ears,'* murmured Tuaimas* " iB*fe»«.]ber, 
why must she needs speak the truth, when 
she could have as well said any thuig else 
she had a mind ?" 

** Greorge,'* said Mr Staunton, ** if you 
are still— as you have ever been — ^lost to all 
self*respect, you might at least have spared 
your father, and your father s house, such a 
disgraceful scene as this." 

" Upon my life— upon my soul, sir !" 
said George, throwing his feet over the side 
of the bed, and starting from his recumbent 
posture. 

" Your Ufe, sir !" interrupted his father, 
with melancholy sternness,—" What sort of 
life has it been? — ^Your soul! alas! what 
regard have you ever paid to it ? Take care 
to reform, both ere offering either as pledges 
of your sincerity," 

" On my honour, sir, you do me wrong;'* 
answered George Staunton ; ** I have been 
all. that you can call me that's bad, but m 
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the present inatance you do me injus^ce. 

,Bjy»j5*i!Dnour, you do !** 

'^* Your honour r said his &ther, and 
turned from him» with a look of the most 
upbraiding contempt^ to Jeaiiie. ^* Fromt 
you, young woman^ I neithet ask nor ex- 
pect any explanati<»i ; but, as a father aHke 
and as a clergytnan^ I request your depar^ 
ture from this house. If your ronumtic 
story has been oth» than a jaretext to find 
admission into it^ (which^ from the society^ 
in which you first appeared^ I may be pi». 
nutted to doubt,) you will ^d a justtoe of 
pea^e within two miles, with whom, more 
properly than with me, you may lodge 

. your complaint.'' 

« This shall not be/' said Geoi^ StssaA- 
ton> starting up to his feet. " Sir, joa a» 
naturally kind and humane^^you shall not 
become cruel and inhospitable on my ac* 
count— Turn out that eyes^dropi»ng ras- 
- cal/' pointing to Thomai^ '< and get what 
hairtshom diops» or what better recdipt you 
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have against fsdnting; and I will explain to 
you in two words the connection betwixt 
this youilg woman and md. She shall not 
lose h» fair tfaaraoter through me— I hav^ 
d<»ie too mudi misdii^ to her &mily al- 
reidy» and i know too well what bekxigs 
to the bss of fame/* 

. '' Leave the rOom, sdr/' said the Rectoir to 
the servant^ and when the man had obey- 
ed, he earefttUy idhut the door behind him, 
and then addi^esdng his son, he said stem* 
ly, •* Now, sir, what new pvoof of ycHir in- 
ikmy have you to impart to me ?" 

Young Staunton was about to speak, 
but it was one of those moments when 
those, who, like Jeanie Deans, possess the 
advantage of a steady courage and unruf- 
fled temper, call assume the siqperiority 
OYec mem ardent but less detenxiined spi- 
rits. 

** Sir,'' she said to the dder Staunton, 
* ye have aii undoubted right to £^k your 
mi son to raider a reason of his conduct. 
But respecting m^ I am but a way-&iing 
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traveller, no ways obligated or indebted to 
you, unless it be for the meal of meat 
which, in my ain country, is willingly gien 
by rich or poor, according to their ability, to 
- those who need it ; and for which, forbye 
that, I am willing to make payment, if I 
didna thinkit would be an afiront to ofier 
siller in a house like this—only I dinna 
ken the fashions of the countiy.** 

** This is all very well, young woman,** 
said the Rector, a good deal surprised, and 
unable to conjecture whether to impute 
Jeanie's language to simplicity or imperti- 
nence — *^ this may be all very weU— but 
let me Ining it to a point. Why do you 
stop this young man's mouth, and prevent 
his oonununicating to his father and his 
best fiiend, an explanation (since be says 
he has one) of circumstances which seem 
in themselves not a little suspidous ?'' 

" He may tell of his ain affitirs what he 
likes,** answered Jeanie; "but my family 
and friends have nae right to hae ony sto- 
ries told anent them without their express 
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desire ; and» as they camia be here to speak 
for themselves, I entreat ye wadna ask Mr 
Greorge Rob — I mean Staunton, or what- 
ever his name is, ony questions anent me 
or my folk ; for I maun be free to tell you, 
that he will neither have the bearing of a 
Christian or a gentleman, if he answers you 
against my express desire." 

** This is the most extraordinary thing I 
ever met with," said the Rector, as, after fix- 
ing his eyes keenly on the pladd, yet mo< 
dest countenance of Jeanie, he turned th3m 
suddenly upon his soQ. ^^ What have you 
to say, sir ?" 

" That I feel I have been too hasty in 
my promise, sir,'- answered George Staun- 
ton ; *^ I have no title to make any com- 
munications respecting the affairs of this 
yomig person's family without her assent" 

The elder Mr Staunton turned his eyes 
from one to the other with marks of sur- 
|aise. 

" This is more, and worse, I fear," he 
said, addressing his s6n> ^^ than one of your 
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jpbequ^it aad dbg^raoefiil eonneetioiia— • I 
insist up<m knowing the my sb&ty." 
. <* I have already said» sir," relied las 
aan, mtber sullenly, '' that I have no title 
to mention the affaks of this young. wa» 
man's ^mily without her cKmsent/' 

** And I hae nae mysteries to esplwti^ 
sir/ said Jeanie, *' but only to i»ny yon, as 
a preach^ of the gjaspel and a gentleman, 
to p«*mit me to go safe to the next puUico 
house on the Liunnon road." 

<* I shall take aire of yew safety/' said 
young Staunton; ^'you need- ask that&^f 
vour from no one/' 

'< Do you say so before my &ee ?'' said 
the justly ineeiwed ^then '< P^irfaaps, siiv 
you int^d to fill up the eup of disobedi^ 
^aoe and. profligacy by fommg a. Igw mA 
dtsgrae^ul: mami^ ? But let me bid you 
beware/' 

'^ If you wiere fi^aaed ^r sic a thing hi^ 
pening wf me, sir/' said Jeanie» *^ X ctta 
only say^ that no^ for all the la&d* that lies 
betweea the tinnaepdfr o£ tbe nmbufw wad 
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I be the woman that should wed your 
son. 

** There is something very singukr im 
aE tins/' said the elder Staunton ; ** follow 
me into the next room, young woman.'' 

^ Hear me speak first," said the young 
man. ** I have but one word to say. I 
confide entirely in your prudence ; tell my 
father as much or as little of tiiese mattets 
as you win, he shaU know neither more or 
less from me/ 

His fatb» darted at hmi a glimoe of in- 
;dignation, which sosBtened into sorrow as be 
saw him sink down cm the couch, exhaust- 
ed with the scene be had undergone. He 
left the apartm^it and Jeanie followed 
bim, George Staunton raising himself as 
she passed the door- way, and pronouncing 
the word, '* Remember !" in a tone as mo* 
ttitory as it was uttered by Charles I. upon 
the scaffold. The elder Staunton led the 
way into a small pariour, and shut the 
door. 

<^ Young woman," said he, ^' there is some* 
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thing in your face and appearance that 
marks hoth sense and simplicity, and if I 
atn not deceived, innocence also-* Should it 
be otherwise, I can only say, you are the 
most accomplished hypocrite I have ever 
seen. — I ask to know no searet that you 
.have unwillingness to divulge, least of all 
those which concern my son. His conduct 
has given me too much unhappiness to 
permit me to hope comfort or satisfiu^ion 
from him. If you are such as I suppose 
. you, believe me, that whatever urdiappy 
circumstances may have connected you 
with George Staunton, the sooner you 
break them through the better.** 

'' I think I understand your meaning, 
air," replied Jeanie ; ** and as ye are sae 
frank as to speak o' the young gentleman 
in sic a way, I must needs say that it is but 
the second time of my speaking wi' him in 
our lives, and what I hae heard frae him on 
these twa occasions has been such that I 
never wish to hear the like again." 

*^ Then it is your real intention to leave 
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this part of the oountry, and proceed to 
Londcm ?'' said the Rector. 

" Certainly, sir; for I may say, in one 
setase, that the avenger of blood is behind 
me ; and if I were but assured agaiiist mis* 
chief by the way *' 

** I have made enquiry/* said llie clergy* 
man^ « after the suspicious characters you 
described. They have left their place of 
rendezvous ; bbt as they may be lurking 
in the neighbourhood, and as you say you 
have special reason to apprehend violence 
from them, I wiU put you under the charge 
of a steady person, who will protect you as 
far as Stamford, and see you into a light 
coach, which goes from thence to Lon 
don." 

** A coach is not for the like of me, sir,'* 
said Jeanie ; to whom the idea of a stage- 
coach was unknown, as indeed they were 
then only used in the neighbourhood of 
London. 

Mr Staunton briefly explained that she 
woidd find that mode of conveyance more 
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oommodiDEs, cheaper,; aoid more safe than 
travelling on horsetw^. She expressed her 
gratitude with so modi singleness of begirt, 
that he was induced- to ask her tvhetheridie 
wanted the pecuniary mean^ of prosecutitig 
her journey. She th«»ked him, but said 
she had esiougfa for her purpose attd indeed 
she had husbanded her stodc with gteM 
care. This reply served also to remdve 
some doubts whidi naturrily ^^Murgh i^^ 
floated in Mr Stamtoo'is mi&^ respecting 
her character and real purpose, and satis& 
ed him, at leasts that moiley cKd not ente^ 
into her sdieme c^ deception, if an impost* 
or she should prove He next requested to 
know what part of the city she wished to 
go to. 

** To a very decent merdiiaiiv a cousin o^ 
my ain, a Mrs Ghiss, dr, that sells snuff and 
tobacco, at the sign o' the Thistle^ same^ 
gate in the town/' 

Jeanie communicated this inteltigaiGe 
with a fueling tliat a connection so respect- 
able ought to give her consequence in the 
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^es of Mr Staunton.; and she was a good 
deal surprised wlwi he answered, 

'' And is this woi^an your m)iy aoquaipt- 
anoe in Londo^i m^ pp|or girl ? and hav^ 
you r^y no better knowledge whpre she 
is to be foupd ?" 

" I wap gf^\4R tq.see the Duke of At- 
gyle, forbye Mrs Glass/' s^ J€janie ; ** and 
if your hoffoui* thinks it would be jbest- to 
go*^ere j^st, apd get som^ of bis Graqe'i^ 
folks ^ sbpw p^e nay oovisiti's ^hpp ^^ 

" Are you a^u^u^^ted wi^ any of the 
Duke of Argylei{.|)!9pple ?'* sajid th^ Rfo- 
ton - 

" No, sur." 

** Her brain must be something touclie4 
after all, or it would be impossible f<^ her 
to- rely on such introductions.— Well,** said 
he aloud, *' I must not enquiry into th0 
cause of your journey, and so I capnot bo 
fit to give you advice how to manajgr^ it^ 
But the landlady of the house where thfr 
coach stops, is a very decent pprsop i and, 
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as I use her house sometimes, I will give 
you It recommendation to her." 

Jeanie thanked him for his kindness 
with her best courtesy, and said, " That 
With his honour's line, and ane from wor- 
thy Mrs Bickerton, that keeps the Seven 
Stars ht York, she did not doubt to be well 
taken out in Lunnon,** 

** And now," said he, ** I presume you 
will be desirous to set out immediately.** 

<^ If I had been in an inn, sir, or any 
suitable resting-place," answered Jeanie, 
^ I wad not have presumed to use the 
Lord's day for tracvellihg ; but as I am on 
a journey of mercy, I trust my doing so 
will not be imputed.** 

** You may, if you chuse, remain with 
Mrs Dalton for the evening ; biit I desire 
you will have no further correspondence 
with my son, who is not a proper counsel 
lor for a person of your age, whatever your 
difficulties may be." 

^ Your honour speaks ower truly in 
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that/' said Jeanie ; " it was not .with my 
will that I spoke wi* him just now, aHd— 
not to wish the gentleman any thing but 
gude— I never wish to see. him between 
the een again/' 

" If you please/' add^ the Rector, ^ as 
you seem to be a seriously-disposed young 
woman, you, may attend fitmily worship in 
tihe hall this evening/' 

'* I thank your honour/' said Jeanie ; 
'^ but I am doubtful if my attendance would 
be to edification.'' 

•* How !" said theRector; *^ so young, and 
already unfortunate enough to have doubta 
upon the duties of religion !** 

•* God forbid, sir," replied Jeanie ; " it 
is not for that ; but I have been bred in 
the &ith of the suffering remnant of the 
presbyterian doctrine in Scotland, and I 
am doubtful if I can lawfully attend upon 
your fashion of worship, seeing it has been> 
testified against by many precious souls 
of our kirk, and specially by my worthy 
father." 
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** Wdl, my good girl,** said the Rector^ 
witii II .gQo4 humoured smile, ''£ir foe it 
d&am me to put apy force uppn your ccm- 
SfCieiK^; and y^t you ought to recollect 
that the same divine grace dispenses its 
sti;eaijpyB to p1^^ Jdboigdoms as well ^ to 
Sc^tkod* As -it is as essential to our spi- 
rjitualt f^s water to our. earthly wants, its 
springs,, various in character, yet aUke efii- 
cfi^ipus jxi virtue, are to be found in abun- 
dsAoe tlirpugbQUt the Christisai world." 

" Ah, but," said Jeanie, " tl^ough the 
Waters aiay fee alijkie,. yet, with your w«- 
ship's leave^ the blessing upon them may 
not be equal. It would have been in vain 
for Naam^ the Syrian leper to have bathed 
ip Pharplptfff an^ Ab^nai rivers pf Damas- 
im$ whim it was only the waters of Jordan 
tliat werje sanctified for the cure." 

'' Wejl," s^d the Rectpr, " we will not 
Wter upop the great debate bet^^xt our 
aati^al churches at pr^ent. We must 
epdeavour to satisfy ypu, that, at least, 
amongst our errors^ we preserve Christian 
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idiaiit^, and a dei^e to assist oiir bte* 
tibren.'' 

He then ordeted Mrs Dalton into his 
Jii^ence,. and consigned Jeanie to her par- 
tictdaa* char^9 with directions to fee kind 
to her, and with assurances, that, early in 
the meaning, a trusty guide and a good 
horse should be ready to conduct her to 
Stamford. He then took ^ serious and dig- 
nified, yet kind leave erf her, wishing her 
fuU success ih the objects of her journey, 
which he said he dc^bted not were lauda- 
1>le, fi-om the soundness of thinking which 
she had displayed in conversation. 

Jeanie was again conducted by thehous'e- 
keeper to her own apaHment. But the 
evening was not destined to pass over with- 
out fiu^ther torment from young Staunton. 
A paper was slipped iMo her hand by 
the faithful Tummas, which intimated his 
young master's desire, or rather demand, 
to ^see her instantly^ and assured her he had 
provided against interruption. 

XQU III. I. 
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" Tell your youog master/' said Jeanie, 
openly, and regardless of all die winks aad 
^gns by which Tummas strove to make 
her comprehend that Mrs Dalton was not 
to be admitted into the secret of the oor^ 
respondence, '^ that I promised fiiithfully 
to his worthy fitther that I would not see 
bim agam/' 

" Tummas," said Mrs Dalton, ** I think 
you might be much more creditably em^ 
ployed, considering the coat you wear^ 
and the house you live in, than to be car- 
rjring messages between your young mas^ 
ter and girls that diance to be in this 
bouse.- 

'' Why, Mrs Daltoui as to that, I was 
hired to cany messages, and not to ask any 
questions about them.; and it's not for the 
like of me to refuse the young gentlemWs 
bidding, if he were a little wildish or so.<«^ 
If there was harm meant, there's no harm 
done, you see/' 

** However,'* said Mrs Dalton, " I gie 
you fidr warning, Tummas Ditton, that 
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an I catch thee at this work ligain, his Re- 
valence shaU make a dear house of you." 

Hiomas retired, abashed and in dismay. 
The rest of the evening past away without 
any thing worthy of notice. 

^ Jeanie enjoyed Hie comforts of a good 
bed and a sound sleep with gratefiil satis- 
ftctton, after the perik and hardships of the 
preceding day ; and sudh was her fatigue^ 
that she slept soundly until i^ix o'clock, 
when she was awakened by Mrs Dalton, 
"who acquainted her that her guide and 
horse were ready, and in attenclance. She 
hastily rose, and, after her morning devo- 
tions, was soon ready to resume her travels. 
The motheriy care of the housekeeper had 
{»t>vided an early breakfast, and, after she 
had partaken of this re&eshm^it, she found 
herself safe seated on a pillion behind a 
stout Lincolnshire peasant, who was, be- 
mdes, armed with pistols, to protect her 
against any violence whidi might be of- 
feed. 

They trudged along in silence for a mile 
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or two along a country road» whidi conduct* 
ed them, by hedge and gate-way^ into the 
principal highway, a little beyond Grant- 
ham« At length her master of the horse 
asked her whether her name was not Jean« 
or Jane Deans.' She answered in the af- 
firmative, with some surprise. " Then 
here's a bit of a note as concerns you/' sidd 
the man, handing it aver his left shoulder. 
'' It's from yofung master, as I judge, and 
every man about WilKn^bam is. &in to 
pleasure him either for lof0 ot &9t; &ar 
he'll come to be landlord at last, let them 
say what they like." 

Jeanie brdke the seal of the iK>te, whidi 
was addressed to bar, and read as follows : 

** You refuse to see me. I suppose you 
are shocked at my character : but, in pamt* 
ing myself Buch as I am, you should give 
me credit for my sinoerity. I am, at least,- 
no hypocrite. You refuse, howevw, to see 
me, and your conduct may be natuial->-but 
is it wise ? I have expressed my anxiety to 
repair your sister's misfortunes at the ex- 
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pence of my honottr^ — ^my femily*s honour 
— my own life ; and yon think me too de- 
based to be admitted even to sacrifice what 
I have remaining of honour, fame, and life, 
in her cause. Well, if the offerer be despi- 
sed, the victim is still equally at hand ; and 
perhaps there may be justice in the decree 
of Heaven, that I shall not have the melan- 
choly crecBt of appearing to make this sar 
crifioe out of my own free good- will. You, 
as you have declined my concurrence, must 
take the whole upon yourself. Go, then, 
to the Duke of Argyle, and, when other 
arguments fail you, tell him you have it in 
your powier to bring to condign punishment 
the most active conspirator in the Forteous 
mob. Hb wilt hear you on this topic, should 
he be deaf on every other. Make yoiu* own 
terms, for they will be at your own making. 
You know where I am tSo be found ; and 
you may be assured I will not give you th(B 
dark side of the hill, as at Miischat's Cairn : 
I have no thoughts of stirring fh)m the 
house I was bom in ; like the hare, I shall 
he wx)rried in the seat I started fipom. I 
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repeat it-— make jpur own tenns. . I need 
not remind you to ask youf sister's ]ife» fixr 
that you will do of course ; but make terms 
of advantage for yourself-^ask wtelth and 
reward— office and income for ButLer'-p-^adc 
any thing — ^you will get any thing«-and 
all for delivering to the hands of the exe- 
cutioner a man most deserving of his* ofw 
fice ; — one who, though young in years, is 
old in wickedness, and whose most earnest 
desire is, after the storms of an unquiet 
life, to sleep and be at resf 

This extraordinary letter was subsesribed 
with the initials G. S. . 

Jeanie read it over once or twice with 
great attaition, whidbi the slow pace of the 
horse, as he stalked through a deep lan^ 
enabled her to do with facility. 

When she had perused this billet, her 
first employment was to tear it into as 
small pieceis as possible, and disperse these 
pieces in the air by a few at a time, so that 
a document containing so perilous a secret 
might not fall into any other person's hand. 

The question hdw far, in point of extre* 
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mity, she was entitled to save her. aster's 
life by sacrificing that of a person who, 
though guilty towards the state» had done 
her no injury, formed the next earnest and 
most painfol subject o£ consideration. In 
one sense, indeed, it seemed as if denoun- 
dng the giiilt of Staunton, the cause of her 
sister's errors and misfortunes, would have 
been an act of just^ and even providential 
retribution. But Jeanie, in the strict and 
severe tone of morality in which she was 
educated^ had to consider not only the ge- 
neral aspect of a proposed action, but its 
justness and fitness in relation to the actor, 
before she could he, according to her own 
phrase^ fi:ee to enter upon it What right 
had she to make a barter between the lives 
of Staunton and of Effie, and to sacrifice 
the <»ie foir the safety of the other ? His 
guilt— -that guilt for which he was am^ia- 
ble to the laws — was a crime against the 
public indeed, but it was not against her. 

Neither did it seem to her thiat his share 
in the death of Porteous^ though her mind 


X48 'TALES OF MY LAKDLOEB. 

irevolted at the idea of using violence to 
any one^ was in the relation of a common 
murder, against the perpetrator of whic^ 
every one is called to bSlA the public ma- 
gistrate. That violent aj^tion was blended 
with many drcumstances, which, in the 
eyes of those of Jleanie's rank in life, if they 
did not altogether deprive it of the cha- 
racter of guilt, softened, at least, its most 
atrocious features. Theranxiety of the go- 
vernment to obtain Gcmviction of some of 
the of!bnders, had but served to increase 
the public feeling whidb connected the ac- 
tion, though violent and irregular, with 
the idea of ancient national independence. 
The rigorous measures adopted or pro- 
posed against the city of Edinburgh, the 
ancient metropolis of Scotland — the ex- 
tremely unpopular and injudicious mea- 
sure of compelling the clergy to promtd- 
gate from the pulpit the reward offered for 
the discovery of the perpetrators of this 
slaughter, had produced on the public mind 
the opposite consequences from wlmt were 
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intended ; and Jeanie felt conscious, that 
whoever should lodge information concern- 
ing tifiat event, and for whatsoever pur- 
pose it might be done, it would be consi- 
dered as an act of treason against the inde- 
pendence of Scotland. With the fanaticism 
of tihe Scotch presbyterians, there was al- 
ways mingled a glow of national feeling, 
and Jeanie trembled at the idea of her 
name being handed down to posterity with 
that of the ** fiEiuse Monteath," and one or 
two others, whp, having desertfed and be- 
trayed the cause of their country, are 
damned to perpetual remembrance and ex- 
eeration among its peasantry. Yet, to part 
with Effie^s life once more, when a word 
spoken might save it, pressed severely on 
the mind of her affectionate sister. 

^ The Lord support and direct me,'' said 
Jeanie, ** for it seems to be his will to try 
me with difficulties far beyond my ain 
starehgth.*' 

While this thought passed through 
Jeanie's mind^ her guard, tired of silence,, 
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began to show some mdiiiation to be com- 
municative. He seemed a s^isible .steady 
peasant^ but not having more delicacy or 
prudence than is common to those in his 
situatioh, he, of course, chose the Wffling^ 
ham family as the subject of his oonversSfS- 
saticm. From tibis man Jeanie learned some 
particulars ci whieb she had hitherto been 
ignorant, and whidi ive will briefly recapi*- 
. tulate for the infwmation of the reader. 

The &ther of George Staunton had been 
bred a soldier, and during service in the 
West Indies, had manied the heiress of a 
wealthy planter. By this lady he had an 
only child, George Staunton, the unhappy 
young man' who has been so often mention- 
ed in this narrative. He passed the first 
part of his early youth under the diaige 
of a doting mother, and in the sodety of 
negro slaves, whose study it was to gratify 
his every caprice. His &ther was a man of 
worth and of sense ; but as he alone retain- 
ed toleraUe health among the officers of the 
regiment he belonged to, he was much en- 
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gaged with his duty. Besides, Mrs Staun- 
ton was beautiful and wilful^ and enjoyed 
Init delicate health ; so that it was difficult 
for a man of afiectimi, humfuiity, and a 
quiet disposition, to stru^le with her on 
the poiQt of her over-indulgence to an cfnlj 
child. Indeed, what Mr Staunton did dp 
towards counteracting the baneful effects 
of his wife's system, only tended to render 
it:more pernicious, for every' restraint im«- 
posed on the bc^ in his fether's presence, 
was compensated by treble license during 
.)lifr abseice. So that George Staunton ac- 
quired, evien in childhood, the habit of rf^ 
garding his fether as » rigid censor, from 
whose, severity he was desirous of emanci- 
pating himself as ftoop apd jptbsolutely as 
possible. 

When he was-about ten years old, and 
when his mind had received aU the seeds 
of those evil weeds which afterwardi^ grew 
Itpa^, his mother died, and his father, half 
Jieart-brpken, returned toEnglandy To sum 
:wp her indtprudence a{kd ui\justifia]ble indo}r 
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gence, she liad contrived to place a consi- 
derable part of her fortune at her son's ex- 
clusive controul or disposal, in consequence 
of which management, George Staunton had 
not been long in England till he learned his 
independence, and how to abuse it His fa* 
ther had endeavoured to rectify the defects 
of his education by placing him in a well- 
regujated Seminary. But although he show^ 
ed some capacity for learning, his riotoiM 
conduct sooi^ became intolerable to Im 
teachers. He found means (too easily af-- 
forded to all youths who have certain ex- 
pectations) of procuring such a command 
of money as enabled him to anticipate in 
boyhood the fix)lics and follies of a more 
mature age, and, with these accomplish- 
ments, he was returned on his father's han^ 
as a^rofligate boy, whose example might 
ruin an hundred. 

The elder Mr Staunt<m, whose mind,, 
since his wife's death) had been tinged wijLh 
a melancholy, which certainly hi& son's 
eonduot did not tend to dispel, had taken. 
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orders, and was inducted by his brother Sir 
William Staunton into the fiimily living 
of Willingham. The revenue was a mat- 
ter of consequenee to him, for he derived 
little advantage from the estate c^ his late 
wife ; and his Own fortune was that of a 
younger brother. 

He took his son to reside with him at 
the rectory, but he soon found that his dis- 
orders rendered him an intolerable inmate. 
And as the young men of his own rank 
would not endure the purse-proud inso- 
lence of the Creole, he fell into that taste 
for low society, which is worse than *' press- 
ing to death, whippmg,. or hanging/' His 
&ther sent hun abroad, but he only return- 
ed wilder and more desperate than before. 
Jt is true, this unhappy youth was not 
without his good qualities. He had lively 
wit, good temper, reckless generosity^ and 
manners which, while he was under re- 
stndnt, might pass well in society:. But 
all these availied him nothing. He was so 
weQ acquainted with the turf, the gaming* 
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table, the eock-.pit, and every worse rendez 
vous of folly and dissipaltion, that his nop- 
tha s fortune was spent before he was twen-f 
tyrOne, and he was soon in debt and in dis- 
tress. His early history may be concluded 
in the words pf our British Juvenal, wheq 
describing a similar character in- 
Headstrong^ determined in his own career^ 
He thought r^roof unjust and truth Mvere, 
The soui'9 disease was to its crisis oome^ 
He first abused and then abjured his home ; 
And when he diose a vagabgnd to be^ 
He made his shame his glory^ *^ I'll be firee.^ 

^* And yet 'tis pity on Measter George, 
too," continued the honest boor, *< for he 
has ka ppai hand, and winna let a poor 
body want an' he has it«" 

The virtue of profuse generosity, by 
which, indeed, .they themselves are most 
directly advantaged^ is readily admitted by 
^he vulgar as a doak for many sins. 

. At Stamford our heroine was deposited 
in safety by her communicative guide. She 
obtfdned a place in the coach, which* al-s 
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though tenned a Kght one, and accommo- 
dated with no fewer than six horses, only 
reached London on the afternoon of the 
second day. The recommendation of the 
elder Mr Stawiton procured Jeanie a dvil 
reception at the inn where the carriage 
stopped, and, by the aid of Mrs Bickerton's 
correspondent, she found out her friend and 
relative Mrs Glass, by whom she was kindr 
ly received and hospitably entertained. 
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CHAPTER X. 

My name is Ai^'le, you may well think it Btnnge» 
To live at the court and never to change. 

BaUad. 

Ffiwnames deserve more honourable meni* 
tion in the history of Scotland during this pA^ 
riod, than that of John^ Duke of Argyle and 
Greenwich. His talents as a statesman and 
a soldier were generally admitted } he was 
not withoul; ambition » but *^ without the 
illness that attends it"-^without that irre- 
gularity of thought and aim, which often 
excites great men^ in his peculiar situation^ 
(for it was a very peculiar one) to. grasp 
the means of raising themselves to power, 
at the risk of throwing a kingdom inta 
confusion. Pope has distinguished him as 

Argyle^ the state's whole thunder born to wield. 
And shake alike the senate and the field. 
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He was alike free from the ordinary vices 
of statesmen^ falsehood^ namely) and dissi* 
muIatioDy and from those of warriors, inor« 
dinate and violent thirst after self-aggran- 
dizement. 

Scotland, his native country,, stood at 
this time in a very precarious and doubtful 
situation. She M^as indeed united to Eng- 
land, but the cement had not had time 
to acquire consistence. The irritation of 
ancient wrongs still subsisted, and betwixt 
the fretful jealousy of the Scottish, and the 
supercilious disdain of the English, quarrels 
repeatedly occurred, in the course of which 
the national league, so important to the 
safety of both, was in the utmosl danger of 
being dissolved^ Scotland had, besides, the 
disadvant^^ of being divided into intestine 
factions, which hated each other bitterly, 
and waited but a signal to bxeak. forth intp 
action. 

In such circumstances, another man, with 
the talents and rank of Argyle, but without 
a mind so happily regulated, would have 
sought to rise from the earth in the whirls 
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wind, and direct its fury. {le chose a course 1 
more safe and more honourable. 

Soaring above the petty distinctions of 
faction, his voice was raised, whether in of* 
fice or opposition, for those measures which 
were at once just and lenient. His high mi- 
litary taleqts enabled him, during the memo- 
rable year 171^9 to render such services to 
the house of Hanover,, as, perhaps, were too 
great to be either acknowledged or repaid. 
Hie had employed, too, his utmost inflqence 
in softening the consequences of that in- 
surrection to the unfortunate gentlemeos 
whom a mistaken sense of loyalty had en- 
gaged in the afiair, apd was rewarded by 
the esteem and defection of his country in 
to uncommon .degree. This popularity, 
with ti discontented and warlike people, 
was supposed to be a subject of jealousy at 
court, where the power to become danger* 
ous is sometimes of itself obnoxious, though 
the inclination is not united with it. Be- 
sides, the Duke of Argyle's independent 
and somewhat haughty mode of expressing 
himself in parliament, smd acting in public^ 
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were ill calculated to attract royal favour. 
He was, therefore, always respected, and of^ 
ten employed, but he was not a favourite cxf 
George the Second, his consort, or his mi- 
nisters. At several different periods in his 
life, the Duke niight be. considered as in ab- 
solute disgrace at court, although..hecould 
bfurdly be said to be a declared member of 
opposition.. This rendered him the dearer to 
Scotland, because it was usually in her cause 
that he incurred the displeasure of bis sove- 
reign ; and upon this very odoation of the 
Porteous mob, the animated and ^eloquent 
opposition which he had offered to the se- 
V^r? measures which were about to be 
adopted towards the dty of Edinburgh, 
was the more gratefully received in that 
metropolis, as it was understood that the 
Duke's interposition had given personal of- 
fence to Queen Caroline. 

His conduct upon thu occasion, as in- 
deed that of all the Scottish members of 
the legislature, with one or two unworthy 
exceptions, had been in the highest degree 
spirited. The popular tradition, concern- 
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ing his reply to Queen Caroline, has been 
given already^ and some fVagmenls of hrs * 
speech against the Porteous Bill are still re- 
membered. He retorted upon the Chan- 
cellor, Lord Hardwicke, the insinuation 
that he had stated himself in this case nr- 
ther as a party than as a judge r— *<* I ap- 
peal," said Argyle, "to the House — to the 
nation, if I can be justly branded with* the 
infamy of being a jobber, or a partizan. 
Have I been a briber of votes ?— a buyer 
ef borougbs'f^^tibe agent of corruption for 
any purpose, or on behdf of any party ?— 
Consider my. life ; examine my actions in 
the field and in the cabinet, and see where 
there lies a blot that can attach to my ho- 
noun I have she^n myself the friend of 
my country— the loyal subject of my king, - 
I am ready to- do so again^ without an in- 
stant's regard to-the frowns or smiles of a 
court* I have experienced both, and am 
prepared with indifference for either. I 
have given my reasons for opposing this 
billy and have made it appear that it is ro^ 
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pHgnant to the international treaty of union^ 
to the liberty of Scotland, and, reflectively, 
to that of England, to common justice, to 
common sense, and to the public interest. 
l%aU the metropolis of Scotland, the capital 
of ah independant nation, the residence of 
a iongriine of monarcihs, by whom that no- 
ble city was graced and dignified — shall 
such a city, for the fault of afn M)scure 
dnd unknown body of rioters, be depri* 
ved <^its honours and its priviteges-^its 
gates and its guards f«--and shall a native 
Scotchman ^tamely behold the havock? 
I glory, my Lords, in opposing such un- 
just rigour, and reckon it my dearest pride 
and honour to stand up in defence of iny 
dative country, while thuslaidopen to Un- 
deserved shame, and unjust spoliation.** 

Other statesmen and orators, both Scoti^ 
tish aiid English, used the same arguments, 
the bill was gradually stripped of its most 
oppressive and obnoxious clauses, and at 
length ended in a fine upon the city of 
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^iobargb in favour of Porteous^s widow. 
So that) as somebody observed at the ttme» 
the whole of these fieree. debates ended in 
making the fortune of an old cook-maid| 
such having been the good woman's origi 
nal capacity* 

The court, however, did not forget the 
baffle they had received in this affiur, and 
the Duke of Argyle, who had cOntribiited 
so much to it, was thereafter considered 
as a person in disgrace. It it necessary 
to place these circumstances under the 
reader's observation, both because they are 
connected with the precedii^ and subse- 
quent part of our narrative. 

The Duke was alone in his study, when 
one of his gentlemen acquainted him, that 
a country-girl, from Scotland, was desirous 
of speaking with his Orace* 
. *< A country-gtrl, and from Scotland !** 
said the Duke ; <* what can have brought 
the silly fool to London ?-~Some lover press- 
ed and sent to sea, or some stod; sunk in the 
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South-Sea funds^ or soiQe sueh hopeful e<m* 
cern, I sui>poset ftod then nobcKly to msu 
nage the matter but MacGallutnmoris.— - 
Well, this same popularity has its ingbuve* 
niences.— ^However, show our country-wo- 
man up, Archibald— -it is ill manners to 
keep her in attendance.'^ 

A young woman of rather low stature, 
and whose countenance might be termed 
very modest and pleasing in expression, 
though sun-burnt, somewhat freckled^ and 
not possessing regular features, was usher- 
ed into the splendid library. Sfhe wore the 
tartaii plaid of her country^ adjusted so as 
partly to cover her head, and partly to fall 
back over her shoulders. A quantity of fair 
hair, disposed with great simplicity and 
neatness, appeared in front of her round 
and good-humoured face^ to which the so- 
lemnity of heir errand, wd her sense of the 
duke's rank and importance^ gave an ap- 
pearance of deep awe, but not of slavish ^ 
fear, or fluttered badhfulness. The rest of 
Jeanie's dress was in the style of Scottish 
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of4ier*own class; but arranged 
with that scrupulous attention to neatness 
and cleanliness, which we often find united 
with that purity of mindt of which it is a 
natural emblem. 

She stopped near the entrance of the 
room, made her deepest feverence, and 
crossed her hands upon her bosom, without 
uttering a syllable. The Duke of Argyfe 
advanced towards her ; and if she admired 
his graceAil deportment and rich dress, de^- 
corated with the orders which had been de- 
servedly bestowed on him, his courteous 
manner, and quick and intelligent cast of 
countenance, he on his part was not less, or 
less deservedly, struck with the quiet sim^ 
plicity and modesty expressed in the dress, 
manners, and countenance of his humble 
countrywoman. 

*« Did you wish to speak with me, my 
bonnie lass T said the Duke, using the en- 
couraging epithet which at once acknow-- 
ledged the connection betwixt them as 
country-folks ; " or, did you wish to see the 
Duchess ?" 
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« My biismess .i9 with )!0«c Jiooouf*. my 
l^(»dr>J ineaa y<tm X«ordsfa^a Grace." 

" And whati3it»>ni]i gm>dig«rl?".fw»lthc 
Dtfl^ in. the aaRie. mild ancl (fnfoui&gtng 
.(Qm of wMpe; JjeMie»](«oked:«(l t^Attend> 

« 

«i9t(' *< Leave i^ AftMbti^" said tito Dplce^ 
.<*.jmct ii*ti4 ifr the UMi^cMimi" The" <k|me8- 
Ik?: retired^ «». A»d. «(W> Sftt diawn,\ <8y gj»pd 
]^»'* s^the Qttke } ^': t^ your :b[reftth^ 
i^eyjmt tim^ ^nd-teU jUerMrbat yon have 
gfi^ to »^y» . I guesa^ bjf ydur tfrep^ y<m are 
j«t:«lincje:tfp frwo 0aar old Sco^lind'-r-pid 
yon Q9iafl^tlbnHiglfal ti^^v^ta^itp yopclartpil^ 

m^ itt .ft«^ P'. t[b#k >^reet! ccj^p^^ff— a very 
decent woman/' she added, he;?/fK>virage in* 
CTif^f^ «3 flit* .becwse.&ffiiiiar ^ith the 
fPHn4 ,9(^ hl?!^ o»n voiofeift 8B<fb ;a{ pwwncie ; 
t^ypuCiLerrdsli^'fi Grs^ kep3 her-nits Mrs 
Ql%j^ lit jtb^,&«ik o' tbie^Tbi^tlm" ,^ ' 
I ** O my worthy snuff-tnerchantrrri' have 

always ,^chaiwifila^ Mr^lStesp ffliea 1 pur- 
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chase toy Sdots high.dried« — ^^Wellj but your 
busiBess, nay l^annie woumii-^tjinfe knd' tide^ 
you ktiow, in»it for. no one," 

^ Ymr honOttr-^I bfeg your Lordship's 

pardon— I mean your Grace,-* fbr it must 

be noticed, that this matter of addressing 

the Duke by his appropfiate title had b«en 

anxiously inculca^ted upon Jeanie by her 

friend Mrs Glass, in whme eyes it was a 

matter of such importance, tiiat her last 

words, as Jeanie. leflt the coacb^'were, 

" Mind to say your Grace }" and J#ani0, 

^ho had scsffce ever in her life spoke to a 

person of higher quality than the Laird of 

Dumbiedikes, found great dMculty in kr- 

ranging her language according textile hdes 

of ceremony. 

The Duke» who saw her embarriiritadent^ 
said, with his usual afihbiiity, ** Never mind 
my grace, lassie ; just speak out a; ^lain 
tale, and shew you have a Scots tddgvie in 
your head." ',''-" 

«< Sir, I am miickle obliged— -Sir,' I am 
the sister of that poor unfortunate '^Hmlinal^ 
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£ffie Deans, ivho is oidered for executt<m 
«t Edinburgh.'* 

.^ Ahi" said the Duke, ** I iiaireh^ariJ of 
^bmt Ufiiia|ip7 story^, I think— *a base of cllild 
imifdei^ tinder a apecial act of pafliatneiit^ 
Duiioaa Forbes mentioned It at dinner < the 
flther day.** . -\ 

*< And I was come up frae the' noffliy'slfi 
tp am iMrhat coiild be done for her in the 
jvajr of igetting a tepvieve or pardon, sir, ot 
the Kke of that.'' 

^ Alas ? my ..poor girV* »wd' the t)aTce, 
f^ you have isiade a long ^nd a sad journey 
to revy little pnrpose^—Yoor 'sister is order- 
ed €oreKeeuti4)i).'^ •.■*■''.! ';..->^l i^..*' 

' ^ But 1 am given to ntid^r^imd ttiaC Inhere 
is law for reprieving her, if^it is in th^ king^a 
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l^camre,^ Mf^ Jebni^. 
' ♦< Oertaitdy there ^i«,** sfcid' tbe^ Duke; 
<<biit Hiat is purely in the ktng^s iWefast. 
^e oriiiie 4ito been 'but too commbti-i^the 
Scots- erbw>n4awyer8 think it is righit th^re 
shoidd be an exafnple# * Then the lat^ dis^ 
«d«t ill Sdilibtiri^ lU^ ^ pr^f 
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dice in ^yernment agaiut the nataofn at 
large, which they think can ot^ly be manftp 
^d by measures of intimidation and seve- 
rity «, What argnmdnt have you, my poor 
^f}i ei^cept the warmth oi yonv sisjtetlyifl& 
fdetion* to offer against all this ^-^-Wibat 
is your interest? — What friends. faaiyeyoo 

- r **,Noiict eKcopting <3od and your<3f»cc^'* 
•f^i^ J^nlu 9t^ keepipg her ground reB*- 
lutely, however. . s. 

^ ^' Alas !" said ^he Duke, ^h 1 ^Hld al- 
mofit say with dd'Ormond/'tluut tfaefle could 
j^Qjt be any, who$6 influence istats: smailer 
with kings and ministers. Itiisia cmal ptit 
^f o^p situjatjooy young womanrr^I mean- of 
IhCi^itusitiQB of Qie^i in my oifroniMlaACjeii 
that the public ascribe to tbmi' V^iimate 
)frf><^ thpy do. flK)t' jpps9f»$f! } aUdf tbtft indi- 
j^ualB gre l4^ itOjeippect^pmltbeDi twist* 
mcct^ whi^h^ W9 Imye ii^^neiMlk iiC.^w^r- 
mg, ^ STut candotir. lM3d plaji^^eali^is in 

Uie power of ^i«ry cinfi^^ hmmt i^Ui^t 
ym imag)9fi'jKfla htyexrcApmrfifiaiiitVV in* 


flt>«o<^9 whioii dk> oot elxisty tx) . mak^ jtmr 
distress the heavienr-rl hmve no. means of 
4V«lltmg^y<M}f aistec'b fateH--She must die/* 

«^ Wi? WUSt «• diei 0ir»^' said' Jeanie ; ^^ it 
i^ Qtir comtnoD doom for our fathcrls trans- 
gi^lsioa ; lmt4veabotiMBa hasten ilk othe;^ 
9U,( 0^' tjie^ <voifld> tbat'a what youi: honour 
k^n^ bettor tbaa me/^ 

'< My good you<ig woman/' said the 
Di)k§s niitdJy^ ^' we are. all apt to bleune the 
lnw under which we immediatoly su^rj^ 
but you seem to have been well educated 
in your line of life, ^nd you must rknow. that 
il; is alike the hiw^of God and man^ that 'tfie 
murderer shall surely die«" 

•« Out, ♦ii:, Cffie-rthat is my popr sister, 

sifr?-C4nn% 'fc^ proved t^ be a imitderer ^ 

9^ il* she: b& .iH>t, and -tiste law take her life 

BOtwi|h$toni^ngi wba is lit th^t^isthe mur>- 

^^Msr tifeien.?!: ,: . .:/ .-•; v ' 
4t,l s^ HP lawyer/' sftid the Dak« ; ** and 

I ;Qw^ X thiitk it^e 6tat«iKtQ:a very sei^re 
^ 'If oti ' Me a kw-jnaker, sir, with ye^i* 
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leave ; and, therefore, ye bave power over 
the law/' amwered Jeanier 

*' Not in my individual eapaeity /^ Siid 
die Dake ; ^ though, as one of a large 
body, I have a voice in the legislation* 
But that cannot serve you— nor have I at 
present, I care not who knows it, so mueh 
personal influence with the sovereign, at 
would entitle me to ask from falm the most 
iniignificant favour. What could tempt 
you, young woman, to address yourseflf t(^ 
me ?^ ' 

*• It was yoursell^ sir/' 

*f Myself ?• he replied— *• I am sure yott 
have never seen me before.'* 
. ^^ No, sir ; but a' the world kens that 
the Diike of Argyle is the country's friend ; 
and that ye fight for the right, and speak 
for the right, and that there's nane like 
your's in our present Israel, and so th^jr 
tiiat think themselv« wranged draw to re* 
fiige under your diadow ; and if ye wunna 
stir to save the blood of an innocent coaii- 
try.-woman of yovr ain, what should we ex^ 


ptdt> fiwe (na^elmt aad stmngm ^ Aod 
aiftybe Z bad anotiier reason for troubling 
jrwir hooour/' 

•« Add wbat IB tbat ¥^ asked the Duke. 
. ' ^.I haeusderstood fraemy ibther/ that 
y<tor hQSK»ir% house* and espedalty ywir 
^desire aock Uai frtber* laid down their 
lives OD the aca&ld in the persecuting 
time^ Aod'iri^ father waa honoured to gie 
his testimony baith in the cage and in the 
jpiUorjIt : as is spmdly asentioned in the 
books of Peter Widker the packmaui that 
your honour, I cktre say, kens» for he uses 
aiaiMt partly the. west- land of Scotland* 
Andf ^ir, there'a ane that takes concern in 
tne»thist.iirished me to gang to your Grace's 
presctoce, for bis gudeStre had done your 
gracious gudesire some good turn» as ye 
fiiU seeirae these papers.** 
: .With tlieae vords, she delivered t^ the 
jDiike the little parcel which she had recci* 
ved ftom Butlf r. He op^ed it, and* in the 
esHRdope* read with some surprise^ << Mus- 
terfrdl of the men serving in the troop of 
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ihst goOj gaMlimani .Captan Siiathkl 
Sangtext..^.^lMulHdi MnggietODt* Sin^Bo^ 
pise Double.knock» Stand* fast-t&fatehGipfiSk 
Tunulo.^he->ightThvrack^wajr*^Wliat the 
deticQ is tbis? A lisK o^: AQEMB#Ood Bare- 
bonesAs Bariiaineiit i t)aoli^.of'of«UiNoii^ 
MBiigelkad araiy^dbt last Mhw ahmiM 
underrtand his wheelings to judge by Ins 
Qame«-^But «h^ does aO ^fais mean^ asy 
giri?^' 

<< It was tbe-other pApior}^^'. said Jauie^ 
somewhat abashed at t&e fl^istalka ' 

^* O, this is my mifertonhtib gnmdfsltlief^. 
hand sure enougb^-*^ To alii who may iuma 
frieikkhip for th^ hbtx^ ef; ArgyJe^ thesb 
are to certify, that. BetgaiaiQ Butler^ 4tf 
Monk's regiment of dragoons, having baeDg 
nndef God, the meaaa of saving my life 
from four English troop«nilvftD wwe about 
to • sHy me, I, having oo^' otdser present 
means of recompense in my power, do gif#a 
him this acknowledgment, hoping that it 
may be useful tfi Mm or his during Iheae 
troublesome times ; fttid <lo coDJure my 
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firbnds, tenant^ kinsaiffi^ and whoevet will 
do aught for me» either in the Highlands ^ 
Loviands^tor protect land assist tbe^akl B6n- 
jaitsin Butler^' and his friends or family, on 
th«r kwftil ofccaaionsy giving them ^Cicdi 
ooantfenance, matnteaance, and supply, ai 
may corKspond with the behefit hte hfttb 
bestowed on tne» witness my hand^r- 

•Lornib/ 

^f This is a atrangisDJunctfod^ — ^This BeeU 
jacnin Butles was your grandiMihM I sttp;^* 
pose ?^*«-You 3eem too yovaikgto bar^ \}em 
hi* daughter.'' 

^< He was nae akin to me, siiv-^he was^ 
gtaiklfitther to ane-^-^o k neighbiwir's^oti— 
to a sincere well- wisi^r t)f. mue^ M^iip^^ drop*^ 
ping har littk eAttfi^y ai sAf6ji|^lfei ^ > ' 

•' Oi I undorataMd.Y' «aid4ite^ D!nk«i^« ^ 
trae-lwe aiStir* H^e^ mk the graoilsif e 'of 
one you are &igMffsdx&1f^-< ' ~ - '^ * '- ^ • 

'' One I was ^engaged to, dkr^^niatd^^^y 
sighwg }» ^< birt t^s iitifhiBppy buftteess^ttiy 

« What !" said the Duke, hastily,— ^-fce? 

- M 2 
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bas 9ot deserted you oo tiut accouat, has 
he ?•• 

. <*'N<H sir ; be wad be theiaat to ieave a 
fri^rn) in difficulties^'^ said Jeanie ; << but I, 
Ibmti tinnk for him, as weel as for myselL 
Me is a cldrgyman, sir, and it would not 
teseeoQ ;htm to ' marry the like <^ me, wi! 
this disgrltce i>D my kindr^." 
\.^ Yoij are a singular young woman,'' said 
tbe:Puke.~.** You. seem lo me to think of 
e!irerylooe before yourself. And have yoi^^ 
nwlly i^Mde up from Edinburgh oo fo&t, to 
attempt this hbpeless solicitation. fpcyioiir 

_'< If /^M not , a'thegether. Mi.fQot,'sirif 
apswi^red: Jeanie. ; *^ for I. sometimes got a 
cast in ^-ynffgq/Kt and 1 tmd ft bone ffpnit 

'io"jW#U^ja«v§r.mi»d alLthaV^ intornqptad- 
the Duke. — ** Wlnit r9»fMH> have you for 
i^^fii^gfgy am, ^hit^ mApfient ?" ' ' - 
V *? B^eo^iiesl^e litK9.A«t.been proved giiil-. 
ty, as will appear from lookiog^tihese ptf- 
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She put' into his hand a note of the evi- 
dence, and copies of her sister's declaration. 
These papers Butler had procured after her 
departure, and Saddletree had them for- 
warded to Liondon, to Mrs Glass's care> so 
that Jeanie found the documents, so.neces- 
aary for supporting her suit, lying in readi- 
ness at her arriviih . 

** Sit down in that chair, my good girl," 
said the Duke, " until I glance over the 
papers** 

iSfhe- obeyed, and watched with the ut- 
cnost anxiety each change in his counte- 
nance as he cast his eye through the pa- 
pers briefly, yet with attention, and making 
memoranda as- he went along. After read« 
ihg them hastily* over, he looked up, and 
seemed about to- speak, yet changed his 
purpose, as if afraid of committing himself 
by giving too hasty an opinion, and read 
over again several passages which he had 
marked as being most important AD 
this he did in shorter time than can be sup- 
posed by men of ordinary talents i for his 


jQind WM of thfit :gc;f te aod peQetrji;:fci]3gr 
tshftract^ which discf>Ti;» with the glance 
ot; intuition what facte bear o^ the partiou- 
Jar point that cbw<?(B$ tQ be subjected to 
cowideration. At l^gth be rose after a , 
few oainutes d^p r^ection,*^** Young wo- 
man*" j&id he, ^your sister's case n^wt cer*. 
tainly be termed a hard o^e." 

'* God bless you, sir, for that; very word,*^ 
saidJeanie. 

4 

*• It seems contrary to the genius of Bri 
tish law/' coptinuiBd the Dufce, ^Vto take 
that for granted whiQh is not proved, or 
to punish with death for a crime, which, for 
aught the prosecutor has been able to show, 
may not b^ve beep conifnitted at sAl/* 

<^ God bless yoii, sir/' again said J^midi 
who had risen from her seiU, and, with 
clasped hands, eyes glittering through tearS| 
and features which trembled with anxiety^ 
drank iq every word which the Dul^e ut^ 
tered. 

<* But alas ! my poor girl/' he continued^ 
" what good will my opinion do you, un^ 
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^^ less I coiild impress it upon those in whose 
^ bands jour astePs Hfe isplaced by the law ? 
^ Besides, I am no la wyer ; and I miist spetdc 
^ < with some' of dur IScottish gentlemen of the 
iter, gown aboirt the matter*'' » 

^iff ^ O but, sir, what seems reasonable to 
cfi yonr honeor^ wiU<certaiiilj be the same to 

them/^ answeied Jesnie. ■" '. 

4' *^ I do not knq^w thiat/' replied the Dufce { 

** ilka man buckles bis belt hifi ain gate — 

yeru know outsold Scots proTbib ?*^JBu( ^011 

» riiall lial have f^acct^ this reliance xm me 

r altogether in vain; Leave these papers, wilh 

me^ aad you shall hear&om me tomorrow 

pr next day. Take care to be at home at 

Mrs Gbss'Sy and ready to conie tx» me at ift 

moment's wiairnEag*' It will be uahecxiBsarjp 

for you to give Mrs Glass the tronbleto atA 

tend you ;<-^-and, by the bye^ you will please 

to be dressed just as you ire at present.*' . 

^'I wad hae putteri ori b cap^ sir^'^ said 

Jeanie, '^ but your honbur kens it isoa the 

fashion df ray eouhtry fox, single woihen ; 

and I judged that being sae mooy hundred 


miles frae hame, ydar Grace's heart wad 
warm to the tartan^^Mooking at ike con^r 
of her plaid. * 

•• You judged quite righti'* said the Duke« 
<< I know the full value of the snood ; and 
MacCallumnQ ore's heart will be as dold as 
.death can' make it, when it does md warm 
to the tartan. Now, go away, and don't be 
out of the way whep I send.^* 
- -Jeanie replied,— ** There is Iktle fear of 
tiiat, sir, iot I have little heart to go to see 
s^htBantang thisisi/iildefneiss of black lionses^ 
Biit if I might say to. ydurgracioas honour^ 
tfaat^ if ye ever condescend to speak to ony 
ane that is of greater, degree than yonrselli 
though maybe k is nMLciviLin me to say 
aae,' just if yod Iweuil thjak there can be 
nae* sic od<k between you and them, as be- 
tween poor Jeajaie Deans from Saint Lieo* > 
naVd's and the Duke of Argyle ; and so 
dinna be chappit back dr cfst.downr wi'the 
firttfoogh answer.*' \ , 

• \^. i am n6tirpt/' saidthe Duke, lai^ing^ 
<«tamind rough answers much—'Do not you: 
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hope too much from what I have promised* 
I will do my best, but God has the hearts 
of kings in his own hand/* 

Jeanie curtmed reverently and withdrew, 
attended by the Duke's gentleman, to her 
hackney-coach^ wi^ a respect which her 
appearance did not demand, but which was 
perhaps paid. to the length of interview 
with which his master had honoured ben 
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CHAPTEE XL 


asotady 


While radiant sumiQer qpcof all iU pride. 
Thy hill, delightful Shene i Hera Jet lu sweep 
The bouodlefls landscape^ 

THOiiaoN. 

Fboh her kind and officious, but some- 
what gossipping friend, Mrs Glass, Jeanie 
underwent a very close catechism on their 
road to the Strand, where the Thistle of 
the good lady flourished in full glory, aod^ 
with its legend of Nemo me impune^ distto* 
guished a shop then well known to all Sco^ 
tish folks of high and l6w degree. 

^* And were you sure aye to say your 
Grace to him ?" said the good old lady ; 
** for ane should make a distinction be- 
tween MacCallummore and the bits o* 
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aotttfaftiii bodies tint Ihey ca^ lords heM-*— 
tbwe are.m mony o' themi Jeanie, as would 
gar aite think they maun xsMt but Ikdj^ 
fash in. the making— ^«oaie of them I wadn« 
tni$CW? aiapeDnieb woith of black rappee-^ 
fMMae of ^eib I wadna gie myseli the troUi. 
\iki tQ put dp' A hapnjrworth jn brown paper 
for^^But I hope you shouted jomr breeding 
lo tboiDUke c£ Ajtgyle,^ for what sort of 
folks would he .think ^ui^ friends in iMh 
dDQt if you: had rheen tasdiag faun, Mtd him 
tDukei^V ? 

«• He dJdna )seem mjicMe to rniiid,^' esM 
Jcalfie i *^be keon*4 that I was landward 
hited.'* 

^ Weel» w^eV answi^«d tik good lAdy; 
«* His Cbace kens me weel ; so I am th^ 
less aijxious about it. I never fill his snafi^ 
box but he>says5 < How d'ye do» good Mrs 
GhM>?f^Ham are alt our friends in the 
North ?' or it maybe<«— ^ Have ye beard fioni 
the North lately ?* And you m^y be siire« 
I make my best curtsey, and answer. My 
t^rd Duke, I hope your Grace's noble 


Duebdss^' arid your'Gmce's ymmg kdteSy 
are well ; . and I bcpe the nuff fcmititfues to 
give your Grace satisfoctiofi. And then 
ye will see the people in the diop begin 
to look idK»ut them : and if Usere% a SMts- 
man^ as there may be thiee or. half a dcMo; 
aff go the hats^ and flionyd look aftii^kim, 
and there goes.tiie FHnee of Scodand^-God 
Jblett bias. But ye have not told me lyet 
tibe Very w wds he said t*ye.'' 
. Jeanie. had no intention to be quite so 
communicative. She had, as the readea 
nay have observed^ some of the caution 
Und shrewdness, asivcdt as of the siqipHcity 
of her country. She answered generally^ 
^at the Duke bad received her jrery com. 
passionately, ^and bad prondsed to interest 
himself in her ststef s .affiur^ and to let ber 
hear from him m tiie. course of the neil 
day, or the dny after. She didlfaot'ebuse 
to inake. any mention of his Itaxang desired 
her to be in readiness to attend bim^ far left 
of h\» hint^ that 9be should not bring bee 
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lanjla^. So thi^ JuNiest Mrs Glass wai 
obliged to remain satisfied with the general 
intettigence above mentioned, after having 
done 1^1 abe oould to extract more# 

It may easily be conceived, that, on the 
next day, Jeanie declined all invitatioiH 
and ioduoeoieBts, whether of exercise or 
curiotil^, to walkubroady and continued to 
inhale the close, and somewl^at profts&ioml 
atmosphere of Mrs Glasses small parlour. 
The latter flavour it owed to a certain cup* 
board, containing, am:ong other articles, i 
few cannisters of real Havannah, whicdht 
whether from respect to the mauu&cture, of 
out of a reverend fear of the exciseman, 
Mrs Glass did not care to trust in the open 
•hop below, and which communicated to 
the room a scent, that, hovi^ever fragrant 
to the nostrils of the connoisseur, was xnA 
very agreeable to those of Jeanie* 

<< Dear sin^'' she said to henelf, << I 
wonder how my cousin's silk manty, and 
her gowd watch, or ony thing in the world, 
c^n be \Yorth sitting sneezing all her Ufe in 


this Uitle Btiffiog room, imd might walk on 
green braes if she iiked/* 

Mrs Glass was equally surprised at her 
cousin's reluctance to stir abroad) and her 
indifference to the fine siglits of ]LxMiik>n. 
^\ It would always help to pass away the 
ttmef" riie.said^ ^ to have aomclMng to look 
afe» Iboughane wa9 ki distress^" BotJeanie 
was unpersiiiadaUe^ 

The day after her interview with the 
Duke WB6 spent in that ** hope delayed, 
which maketh the heart sick.* Minutes 
gfided^a£ker minutes-»«hours fled i^r hours 
^*^it became too :iate to ha^e any' reasonable 
esfmctation laf ifaearii^. froui the Eteke thai 
day } ytt the hope which ^k» disowniod, she 
oouftd.not albogether i«liiEU|iii9h, and her 
heart throbbed^ and her ears tingled, with 
evmty caspal sonnd in iile shop below. It 
was in vBitu The dary wore away in the 
anxiety of protracted and frWtlessexpecta- 
ttos. 

The next morniiig commenced in the 
same manner. But before noon^ a well- 
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dressed gentleman entered Mrs Glass% 
shop« and requested to see a yotmg woman 
from Scotland* 

^* TbAt will be my cousin, Jeanie Deans, 
Mr Archibald," said Mrs Glass, with m 
curtsey of recognizance. > ** Have you any 
message for her from his Grace the Duke of 
Argyle, Mr Archibald ? I will carry it to 
ber in a moment" 

^< I believe I must give her the trouble 
of atepptng down, Mrs Glass." 

V Jeanie— -Jeanie Deans !" said Mrs Glass^ 
screaming at the bottom of the little stairs 
case, which ascended fisoiki the ctener of 
the shop to die higher iregions. ^ Jeaiiie 
«f-*Jeattie Deans, laay, come do win btatrsim 
itantly; hereistbeDukeof Argyle^sgraom 
<^ the chambers desires to aee you directly." 
This was announced in a voice so loud, ais 
tQ make all who chanced tot be within hear- 
ifBf^ aware, of the important communica-i 
jlion. 

It may easily be aupposed^ that Jeanie 
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did bM tarry long in adjusting herself to 
attcsod^ 1^ snmmons, yet her feet almost 
failed her as she came down stmr^, 
/ ^ I tntist alk the fiivqur of your compfany 
ft little way,"* fiaid Archibald, with civility. 
^ *f lam quite ready, sir," said Jeaiite. 

^* Is my cousin going out, Mr Archibald ? 
then I wilLhae to ^ wi' her no doubt. 
— James Rasper — Look to theshop, James. 
ftp*-Mr An^ibald/' pilaiiing ajar tbwal-ds 
him, ^ you takfe- his Grace's mfx;tufe^ I 
^nk« Please tio fiU your bok, for <rfd ac- 
quaintance sake, wdiile I get on my things." 
>Mr.ATChibald tmn^vcMied a modest par- 
ed* of snuff ircfm thn jar. to his own mull, 
but said i he was: obliged ,te dedine ihe 
pleasure of Mrs GlaHi's oompany^ as his 
meiiage was paiticakriy to the young per- 

/^ : Kiitjjtmlarty: to the: young perimn ?*' 
satd .MrsiiGhbissi;. ^ is not tihat nacomoKHi, 
Mr Archibald ? But hi» Grace is the -best 
jQdge i atad you are a atcady perfton* 


Mi Ardubald. It is' not every '^ne that 
jcoi»ea: from m gceat mani'^ house, I would 
ikiustoiycoiifiia wiA. But^ Jeante, you muM; 
irjQt go.tbrougfa' the streets with- Mr Archf. 
joaldiWfth yoiir tartan what d')re Call it 
Ihertt upcmyoor shoulders, as^you had come 
np with ttkirove of- Highland cattle/ Wait 
till I IxiDg; down my silk cloak. Why we^U 
have the m^b after you !^' 
-:>* I haVlB a hackiity»coach in waititog, 
sdadiisH" jBsai Mr Archibald, interrupting 
Ihk : officious icSdladyr from Whom Jeanie 
jaalgjtA etiiesvriBe have fo>and it difficult to 
escape,. *^. and, J believe, I must not alloW 
her time foi* aey change of dress.'' » ^ 

'86^. saying; he hurried Jeanie into the 
x/i^tohy while shci iutertiaUy praised ' aind 
woniiired at the easy maimer in ^hicb he 
sfatflhd off Mrs 61ass% c^ctous offers and 
wquides^ without me»tiomng his master's 
flttdejnsyeos^inbsnng into any explanation^ ' 

On entering the coach,v Mr Archibald 
seated himscflf' in the front* seat, opposite 
to our heroine, and they drove on in si- 


lenpe. After thejr Imd drivba iieariy half 
an hoUr,,witbdut a v^rdon either ade^ it 
^iccurred td Jeaniet thadb : the tli8taiRa& and 
ilime did ndt caatap0voSt with thdt which 
bad been occupied by her jooraey on die 
fi)f mer occasian to^ atid from^ the rendesce 
HC the. Duke of Argjrie. At length ibe 
ttottld tool lidp asking her tadtam cohipar 
nion, '^ Wbilk v^uy Ibey were fgmog f"^ 

^* My liord. Duke will inform you him- 
ael£ in9diw;'';lttiweredf At<i9iibiald» wsih the 
«^e' saleum owift^y^ wMch marled liis 
w^hole demcialiaiHr« Aiihost aa he s^poks^ 
Ih6 'backiicy*co£lch;direw ti|>, and fhe^coadi^^ 
man dimKHittt^ and opeoed the: doon 
AkK^bibald got .out Mdl atailisted; Jeanie' to 
get dowb^ Ste. ;f<Mnj hcii»d£ in a >hDge 
turnpikfe roftd, without tbeboonils oHIxm^ 
4oQ9 upend the other ^de df which icoad: was 
dtawn lip a^ j^ain. d»Mtotifaiifl foiji^hQxpeai 
the ptmmtk vithQiifa)ai!«^ rmdf l&9raffv«iRta 

' <' You have btt^ putfetoil^ I^MC^ifdMtte.'* 
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flttid. the Duke of Argyle, as Archibald 
opdned the carriage doar. ^< You must be 
my companion for the rest of the way* 
Archibald will remain here with the hack- 
ney-coach tili yotti* return/' 

Ere Jeanie could make answer, she found 
herself, to her no small aMontshment, seat- 
ed by the side of a duke, in a carriage 
which rolled forward at a rapid yet smooth 
rate, very d^rent in both particulars from 
the lumbering, jolting vehicle which she * 
had just left'i and which, lumbering and 
jolting as it was^ conveyed to one, who had 
never been in a coach before, a certain fed- 
ing of dignity and importance. 

•* Yottc^ woman," said the Duke, " afc 
ter thinking s^ attentively on your sisterV 
case as is in my power, I continue to be im- 
pressed with Uie belief that great injustice 
may rbe done by the execution of her sen- 
tence. Sa are one or two^ liberal and in- 
telligent lawyers of both countries whom 
I have spoken with.-~Nay, pray Iiear me 
out^bdfore you thank me.— I have already 
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told you my personal conviction is of Utile 
eonseqneoce, unless I could ingress tbe 
same upon others. Now I have done for 
you, what I would certainly not have done 
to serve any purpose of my own — I have 
asked an audience of a lady whose interest 
with tbe king is deservedly very high. It 
has been allowed me, and I am desitoua 
that you should see her and speak for your- 
self. You have not)ccasion to be abashed $ 
tell your story simply as you did to mfe/* 

•• I am tnuiih obliged to your Grace,** 
said Jeanie, remembering Mrs Glass's charge, 
and I am sure since I have had the cou- 
rage to speak to your Grace» in poor Effie's 
cause, I have less reason to be shame-faced 
in speaking to a leddy. But, sir, I would 
like to ken what to ca' her, whether your 
grace, or your honour, or your leddyshtp, as 
we say to lairds and leddies in Scotland^ and 
I will take care to mind it ; for I ken leddies 
are full mair particular than ga»tlemen about 
their titles of honour.'* 

*< You have no occasion to call her any 
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thing but Madam. Just sliy what you tliink 
is likely to make the best impression — ^k>ok 
at me from time to time — if I put my hand 
ta my cravat so — (shewing her the motion) 
-—you will stop } but I shall only do this 
when you say any thing that is not likely to 
please,*' 

** But, sir, your Grace,^' said Jeanie, *^ if 
it wasna ower muckle trouble, wad it na be 
better to tell me what I should say, and I 
Qould get it by heart ?• 

" No, JeaiEiie, that would I90t have the 
same effect — that would be like reading a 
sermon you know, which we good presby- 
terians think has less unction than when 
i^ken without book," replied the Duke. 
*^ Just speak as plainly and boldly to this 
lady, as you did to me, the day before yes- 
terday ; and if you can gain her consent, 
rU wad ye -a plack, as we say in the north, 
that you get the |)ardon from the king.*' 
; As he spoke, he toc^ a pamphlet from 
his . pocket, and begao to read. Jeanie 
had good sense and tact, which constitute 
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befiwixt them tlnit which is called natural' 
good breeding. She interpreted the Duke's 
ntanorarfe as a hint that she was to ask not 
more^uestionS) and she remained silent ac-' 
cordinglj. 

The carriage rolled rapidly onwwds' 
through fertile meadows, ornamented with 
splendid old oaks, and catching occasionally 
a glance of the maj^io mirror of a broad 
and placid river. After passing through 
a pleasant village, the equipage stopped 
on a commanding eminence, where the 
beauty of English landscape was displayed 
in its utmost luxuriance. Here the Duke 
alighted, and desired Jeanie to follow him. 
They paused for a moment on the brow of 
a hill, to gaze on the unrivalled landscape 
which it presented. A huge sea of ver- 
dure, with crossing and intersecting pro- 
montories of massive and tufted groves, was 
tenanted by numberless flocks and herds, 
which seemed to wander unrestrained and 
unbounded through the rich pastures. The 
Thames, here turretted with villas, and 


J 


THS HEART OF MID^LOTIilAN* 293 

there garlanded with forests, moved on 
slowly and placidly, like the mighty mo* 
narch of the licene, to whom all its other 
' beauties were but accessories, and bore on 
his bosom an hundred barks and skiffi, 
whose white sails and gaily fluttering pe- 
noos gave life to the whole* 

The Duke of Argyle was, of course, fa- 
miliar with this scene ; but to a man of ge- 
niua, it must be always new. Yet, as he 
paiised and looked on this inimitable land* 
wape, with the feeling of delight whteh it 
must give to the bosons of every admirer 
of nature, - his thoughts naturally reverted 
to his own more grand, yet scarce less beaa- 
ti£al» domains of Inverary .--**** Thid is a fine 
scene/' he said to bis companioti^ curions, 
perhaps^ to dvaw out ber sentuitents { ; ^ we 
have nothing like it in Seotiawd." 

*^ It?8 braw rich feeding for the oows, 
and they have a fine breed o' cattle bene," 
replied Jeanie \ ** but I like just as weel to 
liok attthecraigsof Aftbur^^Ei SeM^ akid the 
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sea coming in ayont them, as at a' thde 
muckle trees." 

The Duke smiled at a reply equally pro- 
fessional and national, and made a signal for 
the carriage to remain where it was. Then 
adopting an unfrequented footpath, be 
conducted Jeanie, through several compli- 
cated mazes, to a postern- door in a high 
brick wall. It was shut ; but as the Duke 
tapped slightly at it» a person in waiting 
i^ithin, after reconnoitring through a smdt 
iron-grate contrived for the purpose, an- " 
locked the door, and admitted them. They 
entered, and it was immediately closed and 
fastened behind them. This was all done 
quiekly, the door so instantly closing, and 
the person who had opened it so suddenly 
disappearing, that Jeanie could ncrt even 
catch a glance of his exterior. 

They found themselves at the extremity 
of a deep and narrow alley, carpetted with 
the most verdant and close shaven turf, 
which fdt like velvet under thdr feet, and 
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screened from the sun by the branches of 
^he lofty elms which united over the path, 
and caused it to resemble, in the solemn 
obscurity of the light which they admitted, 
a» well as from the range of columnar stems, 
and intricate union of their arched branches, 
one of the narrow side aisles in an ancient 
Gothic cathedral* 
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CHAPTER XlL 

— - 1 beseech you-^ 
These tears beseech you, and these vhaste hftttds woo fO% 
That never yet were heaved but to things holy— 
Things like yourself— You are a God above us ; 
Be 88 a God» then, full of saving mercy ! 

The Slowfy Bro0ier. 

Encouraged as she was by the courteoui 
cnanners of her noble countryman, it was 
not without a feeling of something like ter- 
ror that Jeanie felt herself in a place appa* 
rently so lonely, with a man of such high 
rank. Tliat she should have been pennitted 
to wait on the Duke in his own house, and 
have been there received to a private inter- 
view, was in itself an uncommon and dis- 
tinguished event in the annals of a life so 
simple as her's ; but to find herself his tra- 
velling companion in a journey, and then 
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snddi^y to be left alone wkh him ih socte^ 
cduded m jsituatioa, bad smnethisg in it'of 
awfiid mystury. A romantse/herDine migfal 
have suspected aod dreaded tbe powecof 
her own charioB ; but Jeanie waftitoo wk;e 
to let such a silly thou^ ii^ude <6n hec 
mind* Still, however, sbe bad a most eager 
desire to kDow wbero she now was^ and to 
whom she was to he presented* 

She remarked that the Duke'a dress^ 
though sttN sueh as indicated rank aod Jm. 
sbioni (foe it waa not the custom of am • of 
quality at^ that- tioie to dress themselvei 
like t^eir own d^achmeu or grooais,) waa 
neverlhdess plahier tbaif^hat*in;wbidft sfaci 
bad seen^him.npona fonncr occasion^ and 
was divested, in partioufaii!^ of afl^ tbottB; 
badges of external deeoiVition'' which intj^: 
mated supemor consequence. Inisboct, fan. 
was attired as plainiy as any gentlen)an.of£l^r. 
sbion could appeariin the streets of Jbon^oni 
in a morning ; and this circmnstance helped . 
to shake an opinion which Jennie began: te^ 
eatertain, tfagt, pethopsi h& mteadedt.aboi 
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should plead her cause in the presence of 
royalty itself. ^* But^ surely ^'^ said she to 
hersdf^ ^^ he wad hae putten on his brawt 
star and garter, an* he had thought o' co* 
ming before the face of Majesty— *and after. 
a\ this is mair like a gentleman^s policy 
than a royal palace**^ 
There was some sense in Jeanie's rea*i 

* 

soning ; yet she was not sufficiently mis- 
tress either of the circumstances- of eti- 
quette, or the particular relations whjeh* 
existed betwixt the government and the; 
Duke of Argyle, to form an accurate judg-^ 
ment The Duke, as we have said, was at 
this time in open opposition to the adminis* 
tration of Sir Robert Walpole, and was un* 
dorstood to be ocA of favour with the royal - 
family, to whom he had rendered such im* ^ 
portant services. But it was a maxim of. 
Queen Caroline, to bear herself towards 
her political friends with such caution^ as 
if there was a possibility of their one day 
bekig her enemies, and towards p<dttical 
opponents with the (same degree of ck^ 
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cumspection^ as if they might again' be- 
come friendly to her measures. Since Mar- 
garet of Anjou, no queen-consort had ex- 
ercised such weight in the political affaics 
of England, and the personal address which 
she displayed on many occasions^ had no 
small share in reclaiming from their politi- 
cal hei'esy many of those determined to* 
Ties, who, after the reign of the Stuarts had 
been extinguished in the person of Queen 
Anne» were disposed rather to transfer their 
allegiance to her brother the Chevalier de 
St George, than to acquiesce in the settle- 
ment of the crown on the Hanover family* 
Her husband, whose most shining quality 
was courage in the field of battle, and who 
endured the office of King of England, 
without ever being able to acquire English 
habits, or any familiarity with English dis- 
positions, found the utmost assistance from 
the address of his partner, and while he 
jealously aflfected to do every thing accord- 
ing to his own will and pleasure, was in 
secret prudent enough to take and follow 
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tbe advice of hit mora adroit consort I£e 
.entrusted to hi^r th« delicQttte o£Bce ofde* 
termining the various degrees of favi^Ur *ne- 
jcessary to attach the waverings or to c<»i&ni 
ikbose who were already frkodly, or to re- 
^in those whose, good- will had beenlost* 
With al) th& "wimiing. address :of aft ele* 
gaDt» and, according to the ttmes^ an ac- 
complished woman^ Queen Caroline |>08- 
aessed the masculine soul of the iother sex. 
She was proud by nature, and &v^n her 
policy could not always temper her expres- 
sions of displeasure, although few were 
more ready at repairing, any false step of 
this kind, when her prudOice came up^to 
tlie aid of her passions. She. loved the real 
possession of power, rather than the shew of 
it, and whatever she did herself that was 
either wise or popular, she always desired 
that the king should have the full credit as 
well as the advantage of the measure^ con* 
scious that by adding to his respectability, 
she was most likely to maintain her own. 
Aod so desirous wai^ i^ to comply with all 
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his ts^tes, tbat^ wboi' thveatohed wstb the 
g&atf she* had Tepeatai^ljr iiad recourse to 
ehecking tbe fit^ bf «tbe ^se of' the jc^d 
bath, tfaerebgr veadangeriiig^ her life that 
^le^ migiit be able^to atleni the king in his 
walksL 

It was^a vei^ condstent part of Qaerat 
C!afoltiie^4i cbaraoter, to keep up many^^pri* 
Tate corre^iondenoes with those to whotl» 
in public she seemed tto&voHrable, or who, 
for various reasons, stood ill vrith the court. 
By this means she kept in her hands the 
thread of many a political intrigue^ and, 
^thout pledging herself to any things could 
! often prevent discontent from becoming 
hatred, a»d opposition from exaggeratingit* 
self into reb^lion. If by any accident her 
correspondence with such persons chanced 
to be observed or discovered, which she' 
took all possible pains to prevent, it was- 
represented as a mere intercourse of socie- 
ty, having no reference to politics ; an an« 
swer witli which even the prime minister, 
Sir Robert Walpole> was compelled to re- 
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main satisfied^ .when he discovered that the 
Queen had given a private audience to Piil- 
teney, afterwards Earl of Bath, his most fbr^ 
midable and most inveterate enemy. 

In thus maintaining occasional intercourse 
with several persons who seemed most alie- 
nated from the crown, it may readily be 
supposed, that Queen Caroline had taken 
care not to break entirely with the Duke 
of Argyle. His high birth, his great ta- 
lents, the estimation in which he was hdd 
in his own country, the great services which 
he had rendered the house of Brunswick in 
1715, placed him high in that rank of per- 
scms who were not to be rashly neglect- 
ed. He had, almost by his single and unas- 
sififted talents, stopped the irruption of the 
banded force of all the Highland chiefs i 
there was little doubt, that with the slight- 
est encouragement, he could put them all 
in motion, and renew the civil war $ uid it 
voB well known that the mo^ flattering 
overtures had been transmitted to the Duke . 
from the court of St Germainr* The cha- 
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racter and temper of Scotland was sti U lit- 
tle known, and it was considered as a voU 
cano, which mighty indeed, slumber for a 
series of years, but was still liable^ at a mo* 
ment the least unexpected, to break out 
into a wasteful CTuption. It was, therefore, 
of the highest importance to retain some 
hold oter so important a personage as the 
Duke of Argyle, and Caroline preserved 
the means of doing so by means of a lady, 
with whom, as wife of George II., she 
might have been supposed to be on less in- 
timate terms. 

It was not the least instance of the 
Queen's address, that she had contrived that 
one of her principal attendants. Lady Suffolk, 
should unite in her own person the two ap- 
parently inconsistent characters of berhus^ 
band's mistress, and her own very ol^equi-. 
6us and complaisant confidante. By thisdex-- 
trous management the Queen secured her 
power against the danger which might most^ 
have threatened it — the thwarting influence: 
of an ambitious rival ; and if she submitted 
to the mortification of being obliged to con- 
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nive at her husband's iofiddfty, she was at 
leattguardod agatastivhatihe iQighttliisk 
itsjBost dangerowi je£^ts»and was besides at 
liberty^ now and then* to bestow a few civd 
imulta upon. << her good Howard/' whoni» 
boweveri in general* she treated with ^reaft 
deoOTum. Lady Suffi>lk lay under strong 
obligati<i»8 to the Duke of ^gyle» for rea* 
sons which may be collected from Horace 
Walpole's Remini^cenees of that reign» and 
through her means theDuke had some occa* 
sicffiid correspondence with Queen Caroline, 
much interrupted, however, since the part 
be had taken in the debate concwmng the 
Porteous mob, an affiiir which the Queeo 
was disposed to resent, rather a&an int^id^ 
and premeditated insolence to her own per* 
son and authority, than as a sudden ebul- 
btioQ of popular vengeance. Still, however, 
the communication remained open betwixt 
tbem, though it had been of late disused 
OB both sides. These remarks will be.fiwnd 
necessary to understand the scene which is 
about to be presented to the reader^r 
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I^mtfaeiiaiTow ali^ which they had 
-tnversed, the Ddfee turiiediiotoeise ^of the 
'6M[ie:€hameter,fbiit broader and* still longer. 
-Here, fin* the first Ikse since tfa^ had eti- 
4€ted these gacdens^ jMnie^saw^pecaons ap* 
pnniebitig^dienn; ' 

They w«re two Jadies ; one of wfaoiti 
^walked a jittle behiod the other/ yet not 
so much as to prevent her fiMMOi* beartng 
«nd replying' to whatever observation' was 
addressed to ben As tb^ advanced iveiy 
slofdy^ Jeanie'hadtime to study their fea* 
tm» ttnd appearamce* Tb^ Duke alsj> 
dackened his pace^ as if to give^ her time 
tooodleet herself, and repeatedly desired 
her not to be afraid.' The lady who seemed 
the;pirinGlpal person had re«nafikabiy'goo4 
i^tanesy ttoogli' somewhat injured b^ythe 
small-pox, that venomons scourge which 
each vi&ge Esculapius (thanks to Jenner,) 
caar now tame as easily as their tutelary 
ddty subdued the i^tbon. Tfate lady's eyes 
were brilliant, her' teeth good, and hei^ 
countenance formed to express at will ei- 


V 


306 TAU» OF Ml IiANHLORlB. 

ther majesty or courtesy. Her foroi^ €baugh 
rather enJHm-pomt, was nevertheless grace- 
ful ; and the elasticity and firmness €)£ her 
step gave no room to suspect, what was ac- 
tually the case, that she sufiered occam>n- 
ally from a disorder the most unfavourable 
to pedestrian exercise. Her dress was ra- 
ther rich than gay, and her manner com- 
manding and noble. . 

Her companion was of lower stature, 
with light-lurown hair and expressive bliie 
eyes. H^r features^ without being abso- 
lutely regular, were perhaps more pleasing 
than if they had been criticidly handsome* 
A melancholy, or at least a pensive exprM* 
sion, for which her lot gave too much cause, 
predominated when she was silent, but gave 
way to a pleasing and good-humoured smile, 
when she sppke to any one. 

Wtieu they were within twdve or fifteen 
yards of these ladies, the Duke made a ^gn 
ihi^t Jeanie should stand still, and stepping 
forward himself, with the gcace which was 
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natural to him, made a prc^und obeisance, 
ii^hich was formally, yet in a dignified man* 
ner, returned by the personage whcHn he 
approached. 

** I hope,^ she said, with an afibble and 
condescending smile, *^ that I see so great 
a stranger at court, as the Duke of Ai^yle 
has been of late, in as good health as his 
friends there and elsewhere could wish him 
to enjoy.'* 

The Duke replied, '< That he had been 
perfectly well ;'' and added, *< that the ne- 
cessity of attending to the public busisesi 
before the House, as well as the time 6ccu« 
pied by a late journey to Scotland, had ren- 
dered him less assiduous in paying his diify 
at the levee and drawing-room than he 
could have desired.*^ 

^ When your Grace can &id time for a 
duty so frivolous," replied the Qumb, ^ yoa 
are aware of your title to be well received* 
I hope my readiness to comply with the 
•wish which you expressed yesterday to 
Lady Suffolk, is a sufficient proof that oae 



V 


1SAB TA1.B9«S MT t^ANDJL^lD. 

, of. the royal family, at least, ^ not fbi^ot- 

ten ancient and important services, in re- 

rsenting smoethiog ivhich resembles recent 

Delect." This was said appareotiy with 

.gceat good-^hutnonr^ and in' a tone \rbich 

«prassed a idestre-of coneilia^on* 

The JDnkecepliedy <* That he wotdd ac- 
eou&t iu0isel£the'0XMt nofibrCiniate of naeo, 
if Jie ooukl be)tafiposedciqs»bte of to^tect- 
ing his duty, in modes and circumstances 
«henit waa eaf^ected^and ivouhl have been 
4igreeahle. H^ wi|i deeply gratified by the 
hotiour which her Majesty was: now doing 
to him personally ; and he trusted she 
would soon:pereei«re, that it was in a matter 
esseniial to Jm Migesty's iittefest th^ he 
had the bol^^s to give her this, trouble." 

^* You cannot oblige me tnove, my Lord 
Doke," replied the Queen, ^ than i^ giving 
me the ad vantage of your lighto and expe- 
rienoe on any point of the^ Kin^s stirvice. 
Your Grace is awaae, that I can only be the 
aedium through which the matter is sub* 
to his Miyesty^s superior wisdom ; 
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but if it is a suit which respectsyour'Chrftce' 
peisoually, it sluUl lose no w^port by bo« 
iiig pcefecred through: me*'' 

**Iti& no rait of mtno, m^dam,^ r^Ued 
the Duke ; ^ nor have I any to praier for 
myself personally^ although i ledi in fiill 
force iny obligation to your Majesty. It is- 
a bu^nesa which concerns UaMi^esty, as a 
lover Injustice and of mercy^ and which I 
am convinced may be highly useful in con- 
ciliating the unfortunate irritation which* 
at present subsists among his Majesty's good 
subjects in Scotland/' 

There were two parts of this speech dis» 
agreeable to CaroUrie. In Ae first place, it 
removed the flattermg notion^she had adopt- 
ed, that Argyle designed to use her personal 
intercession in making his peace with the 
administration, and recovering the employ- 
ments of which'he had been deprived ; and 
then she was displeased that he shoold talk 
of the discontents in Scotland a^s irritations 
to be conciliated, rather than suppressed. 
Under the influence of these feelings, sh« 
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aosweied hMtify» ^ ThiU; bis Majesty bas 
good tul^jecto m EDgbod, my Lord Duke, 
he is bound to thank. God and the lai;i^*- 
tha£ he has subjects in Scotland, I tiliiok he 
may thank God and his sword/' . 

The Duke^ though a courtier, coloured 
slightiy, and die Queen, instantly sensible 
of her. error* added, witiiout displaying the 
least ^rfaange of countenance, and as if the 
words had l>een an onginal branch of the 
sentence — ** And the swor^ of those real 
Scotchm^i who are friends to the House of 
Brunswick, particnlarly that of his Grace 
of Argyle;** 

<< My sword, madam,^ replied the Duke, 
1^ like that of my fathers, has been always 
sit the command of my lawful king, and of 
my native country — ^1 trust it is impossible 
to separate their real rights and interests. 
But the present is a matter ^ more private 
concern, and req^ects the {>ers0n of an ob- 
scure individual." 
, «« What is the afiair, ray Lord ?" ssud the 

ueen^<*Let us £nd out what we are 
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taUciDg about, lest we should miscraAtnie 
and misunderstand each other." 

^* Hie matter, madam,'* answered the 
Duke of Argyle, ^* r«gwds the fate of an 
unfortunate young woman in Scotland, now 
lying undw senitoioe of d^th, for a crime 
of which I think it faiglily probable that 
she is innocent. And my humble petition 
to your Majesty is, to obtain your powerful 
intercession with the King for a pardon."* 

It was now the Queen's turn to colour, 
and she did so over cheek and brow-— neck 
and bosom. She paused a moment, as i^ 
unwilling to trust heir voice with the first 
expression of her displeasure ; and on assu- 
ming an air of dignity and an austete re- 
gard of controul, she at length replied, 
<* My Lord Duke, I will not ask your mo- 
tives for addressing to me a request, which 
circumstances have rendered such an ex- 
traordinary one* Your road to the king's 
closet, as a peer and a privy-counsellor en* 
tided to request an audience, was open, 
without giving me the pain of this discus- 
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li iM^ kasf^baive hadtenoughof Scofich 
pardons." 

' The Dsrice vaa pcepafed'&r this hurst of 
ind^atJOQy. and he was* iwt shaken by dt. 
Ifo^d^nob attempt anplyi»iifie)die Qiucn 
lias in tfaa)ficst htat ofvdiqAeastire^ but re* 
maiaed indbe isame fimij; yetirespectfol poa- 
taoe4iwhich:he.had;assiimed.ilo£ti9 the in- 
tervkm. Tbq Qneai^ trained finom.hier si- 
tuiittion ittt aeif^comfxtaadt instantly pecoei^ 
ved the advantage she^ mi^t give against 
herself- by yieUUng to. passion; and add* 
edy iathe same ^condescending and affaUe 
tme in J which she had opened the inters 
viewt **^You must allow; nae some of the 
pewileges of the sex^ my Lord ; and do not 
judge uncfaaritahly of me» thongh I ain a 
littie moved at the recollection of the gross 
insult and outrage done in your capital ctty 
to til e royal authoiity^ at therver y time when 
it was. vested in my unworthy: pecson. Your 
Gcace . CiimQot be anvpriaed timt I ; fijuwld 
both have felt it at^etime^ apdireooHect- 
edi it now.** : . 
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*« It is certainly a matter not speedily to 
be forgotten/* answered the Duke. *' My 
own poor thoughts of it have been Idng be- 
fore your Majesty, and I must have express- 
ed myself v&ry ill if I did not convey my 
detestation of the murder which was com- 
mitted under such extraordinary circum- 
.stances. I inight, indeed, be so unfortu- 
nate as to differ with his Majesty's advisers 
on the degree in which it was either just or 
politic to punish the innocent instead of 
the guilty. But I trust your Majesty will 
.permit me to be silent on a topic in which 
my sentiments have not the good fortune 
to ccnncide with those of more able men.'* 
• *< We will not prosecute a topic on which 
we may probably differ/' said the Queeii. 
" •• One word, however, I may say in pri vate-- 
You know our good Lady Suffcrfk is a little 
dealT— the Duke of Argyle, when disposed 
to renew his acquaintance with his master 
and mistress, will hardly find many topic* 
on which we should disagree.*^ 

VOL. III. o 
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** Let me hope/* said the Duke, bowing 
profoundly to so flattering an intiraatic», 
*' that I sliall not be so unfortunate as to 
have found one on the present occasion.** 
" I must first impose on your Grace the 
duty of confession/' said the Queen^ «< be- 
fore i grant you absolution. What is your 
particular interest in this young woman ? 
She does not seem (and she scanned Jeanie 
as she said this with the eye of a connds- 
Beur) mueh qualified to alarm my friend 
the Duchess's jealousy.'* 

«« I think your Majesty,'* ref^ed the Duke, 
smiling in his turn, ^* will allow my taste 
may be a pledge for me on that score/' 

<* Then, though she has not much the air 
d'une grand- dame, I suppose she is some 
thirtieth cousin in the terrible chapter of 
Scottish genealogy." 

" No, madam," said the Duke ; *« but I 
wish some of my nearer relations had half 
her worth, honesty, and afiection." 

«* Her name must foe Campbell at least?* 
said Queen Caroline* 
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*^ No, madam ; her name is not quite so 
distinguished, if I may be permitted to say 
so/' answered the Duke. 

<' Ah ! but she comes from Inverara or 
Argyleshire ?' said the Sovereign^ 

^< She has never been farther north in her 
life than Edinburgh, madam." 

•* Then my conjectures are all ended/' 
said the Queen^ ^ and your Grace must 
yourself take the trouble to explain the af- 
feir of your protegee.?' 

With that precision and easy brevity 
ffhidi is only acquired by habitually con- 
versing in the higher ranks of society, and 
vrhich is the diametrical opposite of that 
protracted style of disquisition, 

''Which squires call potter, and which men call prose," 

the Duke explained the singular law under 
vhich EfBe Deans had received sentence of 
death, and detailed the affectionate exen- 
tions which Jeanie had made in behalf of a 
sister^ for whose sake she was willing to sa> 
cnfice all but truth and eonscience. 
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Queen Caroline listened with attention j 
she was i^ther fond, it must be remember- 
ed» of an argument, and soon found matter 
in what the Duke told her for raising diffi* 
culties to his request. 

*' It appears to me, my Lord,** she re- 
plied, *' that this is a severe law. But still 
it is adopted upon good grounds, I am 
bound to suppose, as the law of the coun- 
try, and the girl has been convicted undet 
it. The very presumptions which the law 
construes into a positive proof of guilt ex* 
ist in her case ; and all that your Grace has 
said concerning the possibility of her inm>- 
cence may be a very good argument for 
annulling the Act of Parliament,but cannot, 
while it stands good, be admitted in favour 
of any individual convicted upon the sta- 
tute/*' 

The Duke saw and avoided the snare, for 
he was conscious, that, by replying to the 
argument, he must have been inevitably led 
to a discussion, in the course of which the 
Queen was likely to be hardened in her 
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own opinion, until she became obliged out 
of mere respect to consistency, to let the 
criminal suffer. ** If your Majesty," he 
said, ** would condescend to hear my poos 
countrywoman herself, perhaps she may 
find an advocate in your own heart, more 
able than I am to combat the doubts sugf* 
ge»ted by your understanding/' 

The Queen seemed to acquiesce, and the 
Puke made a signal for Jeanie to advance 
from the spot where she had hitherto re- 
mained watching countenances, which were 
fx>o long accustomed to suppress all appa- 
rent signs of emotion, to convey to her any 
interesting intelligence. Her Majesty could 
not help smiling at the awe-struck manner 
in which the quiet demure figure of the lit- 
tle Scotchwoman advanced towards her, - 
and yet more at the first sound of her broad 
northern accent. But Jeanie had a voice 
low and sweetly toned,.an admirable thing 
in woman, and eke besought '< her Leddy- 
ship to have pity on a poor misguided 
young creature," in tones so affecting, ibat^ 

o 2 


318 TALE9 or MT LAimLOOU^ 

like the notes of some of her native songs^ 
provincial vulgarity was lost in pathos. 

** Stand up, young woman/* said the 
Queen, but in a kind tone, '* and tell lae 
what sort of a bairbarous people your coun- 
tryfolks are, where child-murther i» became 
no common as to require the restraint of 
laws like your's ?** 

** If your Leddyship pleases,** answered 
Jeanie, ^ there are mony places besides 
Scotland where mothers are unkind to their 
ain flesh and blood." 

It must be observed, that the disputes 
between George the Second, and Frederick, 
Prince of Wales, were then at the highest^ 
and that the good-natured part of the pub* 
He laid the blame on the Queen. She co« 
loured highly, and darted a glance of a most 
penetratkig character first at Jeanie, aivi 
(hen at the I>uke« Both sustained it on« 
tpoved ; Jeanie frinn total unconsckmsness 
ef the o£fence she had given, and the Duke 
from his habitual composure* But in his 
heart he thought, My unlucky proteg^ 
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faa^ with this luckless answer^ shot dead, 
by a kind of chance-medley^ her only hope 
of success. 

Lady Suffolk, good«humouredly and skil- 
fully, interposed in this awkward crisis. 
^* Ycm sfacmld tell this lady/' she said to 
Jeanie, <* the particular causes which rea- 
der this crime common in your countiy*'^ 

*^ Some thinks it's the Kirk*Session--^tfaat 
ia-^it's the — it's the cutty-stool, if your Led* 
dy ship pleases,^ said Jeanie, looking down, 
and curtseying. \ 

« The what?" said Lady Suffolk, to 
whom the phrase was new^ and who besides 
was rathtr dea^ 

'^ Thaf s the stool of repentance, madam^ 
if it please your Leddyship,'' answeiied 
Jeanie, << for light life and conversation, 
and for breaking the seventh command." 
Here she raised her eyes to the Dilke, saw 
his hand at his chin, and, totally unconscious 
oi what she had said out of joint, gave dou» 
ble effect to the innuendo, by stopping short 
and looking embarrassed. 
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, Am for lady Suflfolk, she retired' lik« a 
covering party, which, having interposed 
betwixt their retreating friends and the ene- 
my, have suddenly drawn on themselves a. 
.fire unexpectedly severe. 

The deuce take the lass,, thought the 
-Duke of Argyle to himself; there goes 
another shot-— and she has killed with both 
barrels right and left. * 

Indeed the Duke had himself his share of 
Jhe confusion, for,, having acted as master 
of ceremonies to this innocent oiender, he 
Jblt much in the circumstances of a coun- 
.try«4iquire# who, having introduced his spai;> 
niel into a well-appointed drawing room« is 
4oomed to^ witness the disorder and damage 
which afisfes to china and to dress-gowns^ 
inconsequence of its untimely frolics. Jeai- 
nie^ last chance-hit, however,, obliterated 
the ill impression which had arisen from the 
£FSt ; for her Majesty, had not so lost the 
Aelings of a wife in those of a Queeo, 
but what she could enjoy a jest at the 
expence of << her. good Suffolk/' She turo^ 
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©d towards the Duke of Argyle with a 
smile; which marked that she enjoyed the 
triumph, and observed, " the Scotch are a 
rigidly moral people." Then again apply- 
ipg herself to Jeanie, she asked, bow she 
travelled up from Scotland, 

** Up<>n my foot mostly, madam," was the 
reply. 

** What, all that immense way upotv 
foot ? — How far can you walk in a day ?" 

•' Five and twenty miles and a bittock." 

*^. And a what T' said ihp Queen, looking, 
towards the Duke of Argyle. 

*^ And about five miles more,*' replied 
the Duke. 

^* I thought I was a good walker/' said 
the Queen, '^ but this shames me sadly." 

" May your Leddyship never hae sae 
weary a heart, that ye canna be sensible of 
the weariness of the limbs,'' said Jeanie. 

That came better off, thought the Duke ; 
it^s the first thing she has said to the pur4 
pose. 

^* And I didna just a^thegether walk the 
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haill way neither, for I had whiles the cast 
of a cart ^ and I had the cast of a horse 
from Ferrybridge, and divers other ease- 
ments^" said Jeanie, cutting short her story, 
for she observed the Duke; made the sign* 
he had fixed upon. 

- " With all these accommodations," an- 
swered the Queen, " you must have had » 
very fatiguing journey, and, I fear, to little 
puipose ; sinee,* if the King were to pardoo 
your sister, m all probability it would do 
her Bftfe good, for I suppose your people 
of Edinburgh would hang her out of spite.* 
She will sink herself now outright, thought 
the Duke. 

But he was wrong. The shoals on which 
Jeanie had touched in this delicate conver- 
siation lay under ground, and were unknown 
to her ; this rock was above water, and shs 
avoided it. 

*« She was confident," she said, *« that 
baith town and country wad rejoice to see 
his Majesty taking compassion on a poos 
iinfirieaded creaturtJ* 


J 


THB HSART OF MID-LOTHIAN. 3SS 

<' His Majesty has not found it so in a late 
instance/' said the Queen ; << but I suppose 
my Lord Duke would advise him to be 
guided by the votes of the rabble them- 
^elvesy who should be hanged and who 
spared?" 

«^ No, madam/' said the Duke j ** but I 
would advise his Majesty to be guided by 
his own feelings and those of his royal con- 
. sort-; and then, I am sure, punishment will 
^nly attach itself to guilt, and even then 
with cautious reluctance." 

^* Well, my Lord/' said her Majesty, •* all 
-these fine speeches do not convince me of 
the propriety of so soon showing any marik 
of favour to your--I suppose I must not 
say. rebellious ?— *but, at least, your very dis- 
affected and intractable metropolis* Why, 
the whole nation is in a league to screen 
tlie savage and abominable mUrtherers of 
that unhappy man ; otherwise, how is it pos- 
mble but that, of so many perpetrators, and 
•engaged in so public an action lor such a 
length of time, one at least musihave been 
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recognized ? Even this wench, for aught I 
can tell, may be a depositary of the secret 
Heark you, young woman ; had you any 
friends engaged in the Porteous mob ?'' 

^ No, madam,'* answered Jeanie, happy 
that the question was so framed that she 
could, with a good conscience, answer it in 
the negative. 

^ But I suppose,'* continued the Queen, 
•« if you were possessed of such a secret 
you would hold it matter of conscience to 
keep it to yourself?'* 

^^ i would pray to be directed and guided 
what was the line of duty, madam," answer- 
ed Jeanie. 

** Yes, and take that which suited your 
own inclination^," replied her Majesty. 

^' If it like you, madam," said Jeanie, ^ I 
would iiae gaeu to the end of the earth to 
aave the life of John Porteous, or any^tber 
unhappy man in his condition ; but I might 
lawfully doubt how far I am called upon to 
be the avenger of his blood, though it may 
become the civil magistrate to do so. He 
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is dead and gane to his place, and they that 
have slain him must answer for their ain' 
act. But my sister— ^my pair sister £flSe» 
still lives, though her days and hours are 
numbered !~-She still lives, and a word of 
ihe King's mouth might restore her to a 
broken-hearted auld man, that never, in his 
daily and nightly exercise, forgot to pray 
that his Majesty might be blessed with a 
long and a prosperous reign, and that his 
throne, and the throne of his posterity, 
might be established in righteousness. O, 
madam, if ever ye kenn'd what it was to 
sorrow for and witk a sinning and a suffer* 
ing creature, whose mind is sae tossed that 
she can be neither ca'd fit to live or die, 
have some compassion On out misery \ — Save 
an honest house fifom dishonour, and an un« 
happy girl, not eighteen years of age, from 
an early and dreadful death ! Alas ! it is 
not when we sleep soft and wake merrily 
ourselves that we think on other people's 
sufferings. Our hearts are waxed light 
vox., m* If 


vithtn us tfaeD» and ^t areior ifighting our 
aio wntDgs ami %hting our aiu battles. 
But when the hour of trouble' eomcM to the 
n>iiKl or to the W^^f^^^^aild seldom may it 
visit your Leddyahip^asid ^hefi Ihe hour 
of death eomesi, that cdaaea to high and 
loift^^lang and late may it' be yours-^O^ 
my Leddy, theu it isoa what we bae dune 
for pumeUsy but what we hae dime for 
others, that we tbiulp on mta^t pleasantly. 
Aiid the thoughts that* ye hae iMervened to 
qpare the puir (htBg^9 Kfe'will be sweetar iii 
that bouty eotue when it vay^. than if •« word 
oi your moulh ebuld han|^ the baiUtPorteons 
wob a4 the b»il dfae tow/' 

Tear fbildwed tear downi Jeamie^s cfaeekd, 
as, her feature? gtowinsg and quivering with 
eflootion, ahe pleaded her sister*^' icause with 
a pathos which waa at oa^e sinipte and so- 
lemd. 

« This is eloquence/* eatd her M«^sty to 
the Dukeof Ar^le. ** Young: wanMrn/'^he 
eontinoiMiji addtosing heirseU' tx> Jemue, '* J 
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eailnot grant a fianloo to your «tster<^--%«it 
yoQ fikall Bot nvvnt nay -wiariB interces^toil 
^ithhis MayesAy. Take this boustwifecase,'* 
she cdiitinoed, putting a Bm all ei&brmdered 
needle-case intc^Jeanie'sbanAi ^ ** do not 
open it now, but at your leisure you will 
find something in it which will remind you 
that you have had an interview with Queen 
Caroline/' 

Jeanie^ having her suspicions thus con- 
firmed, dropped on her knees, and would 
have expanded herself in gratitude i but 
the Duke, who was upon thorns lest she 
should say more or less than just enough, 
touehed his chin once more. 

^* Our business is, I think, ended for the 
present, my Lord Duke," said the Queen, 
<< and^ I trust, to your satisfaction. Here* 
after I hope to see your Grace more fre- 
quently, both at Richmond and St James's* 
— Come, Lady Suffolk, we must wish his 
Grace good morning." 

They exchanged th6ir|«irtiifi^ reverences, 
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and the Duke, so soon as the hidies fa^ 
turned their backs, assisted Jeanie to ri] 
from the ground, and conducted her bac 
through the. avenue^ which she trod vnt 
the feeling of one who walks in her sleep* 
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